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Tliy pen had well described her graceful air, 
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PREFACE 

TO THE FIRST EDITION IN 1615. 



j TO MY LADY. 

I MADAM, 



Your commandB for the gathering of these sticka 
into a fiiggot had sooner been obeyed, but intend* 
ioi; to present you with my whole vintage, I stayed 
till the latest grapes were ripe, for here your lady- 
aliip hatli not only all I have done, but ail I ever 
meant to do in this kind. Not but that I may de- 
fend the attempt I have made upon Poetry by the 
examples (not to trouble you with history) of many 
wise and worthy persons of our own times : as Sir 
Philip Sidney, Sir Francis Bacon, Cardinal Perron 
(the ablest of his coDntrymen) and the former 
Pope, who, they say, instead of tlic triple crown, 
wore sometimes the Poet's ivy, as an ornament 
perhaps of lesser weight and trouble. But, madam, 
these nightingales sung only in tlie spring; it was 
the diversion of their youth : as ladies leani to sing 
tod play, when tliey are children, what they forget 
when they are women. Tlie resemblance holds 
fiuthcr : for as you quit the lute the sooner be- 
cause the posture is suspected to draw the body 
iwiy, ao tliis is not always practised without some 
vilbuiy ' to the mind wresting it from present oc- 
cuions, and accustoming us to a still somewhat rc- 
noved from common use. But that you may not 
think his case deplorable who bud inaA<& n^\«k^ 
ve are told that TuUy (the greatest yi\1 wkvqv^^^v 

' Qu. violence ? 



conceal those we have made, 'whict 
if my hmnble request may be of 
with your ladyship as your comma 
with me. Madam, I only whisper 
ears ; if you publish them, they are ; 
therefore, as you apprehend the app 
and a poet, cast them into the fi 
come where green boughs are in the 
the help of your fair friends (for, i 
will be too hard a task for your ht 
tear them in pieces, wherein you sh 
with the fate of Orpheus, for so his p 
we only tear the form, (not his limb 
win have it) I suppose were seal 
Tbracian dames. Here, madam, 1 1 
opportunity to celebrate your vurtn 
struct you how unhappy you are, in 1 



PREFACE 

TO THE EDITION OF \6lH, 



BN the Aathor of these verses (written Oii||fo 
le himself, and such particular persons tcvrtmi 
were directed) returned from abroad some 
s since, he was troubled to find his name in 
:, but somewhat satisfied to see liis lines so ill 
ered that he might justly disown them, and say 
mistaking printer, as ^ one did to an ill reciter, 

Male dum recitas, incipit eise taui. 

iving been ever since pressed to correct the many 
gross faults, (such as use to be in impressions 
ly neglected by the authors) his answer was, 
he made these when ill verses had more fiivour, 
escaped better, than good ones do in this age; 
jeverity whereof he thought not unhappily di- 
sd by those fiiults in the impression which hi- 
:o have hung upon his book, as the Turks 
old rags, or such Uke ugly things, upon their 
It horses and other goodly creatures, to secure 
I against fascination. And for those of a more 
ned understanding, who pretend not to ceii- 
(as they admire most what they lea&l C5^\fi^x^ 
) so his verses (mavmed. Vo ^oix ^^j^ge^^ ^Qdmx. 
ilf scarce knew what to ToaliLe ^i^nsKorj qJI^««2 
, that way at lea»t, \ivife a tifikfc ^» ^^"^ ^ 

} MarUal, \Vb. V, t^. ^^ 



ine printer also, he thongl 
worse if those faults were ain< 
BMipMd statues sell better tha 
cVPped and washed money go€ 
entire and weighty lies hoarded 

These are the reasons which, 
years past, he has opposed to out 
it was replied, that as it would t 
that which had so long been mac 
it find excuse from his youth, tlie 
daced in : and for what had bei 
now addedy if it commend not h 
Ills philosophy, which teaches hi 
bear so great a calamity as the lo: 
of his fortune, torn from him in 
and in banishment, the best porti 
also been spent) that he can st 



is pwlrj, it aiifft upon thia new 

im iO cbeerfblly k fur our own aa 

loss of the bi!»t pas' succeed better 

in prison, (in whiti 

portion of his lije luf " '"^ 

in Btill sing 




TO THfi SECOND PART OP THESE 1 



The reader needs be told no mor< 
tion of these Poems, than that the 
ler's ; a name that carries every thi 
either great or graceftil in poetry. 1 
the parent of EngUsh verse, and 
showed Hs our tongue had beauty : 
it. Onr language owes more to 
French does to Cardinal Richelieu 
Academy. A poet cannot think < 
being in the same rapture Lucret 
Eptcums conws in his way. 

Tu pater, et renim inventor ; tii pntri 
Suppeditas praecepta : tiiisque ex, Im 
Floriferis nt apes in saltibns omnia lil 
Omnia nos itidem depascimar aiirea • 
Anrea! -perpetoa semper dignissima ^ 

The tongue came into his hands 1 
mond : he polished it first, and to tl 
all artists since him have admired 
ship, without pretending to mend it 
CareWy I most confess, wrote sr 
-flnoothly enough ; but as all they 
-wasDot veiy condderable, so it 
ibaa the earUat pieces of Mr. 
^^MtikeOfy atmada fint in the lis 



PREFACE TO THE SECOND PAST. IS 

r aoght I know, last too ; for I questioD whether 
Charles II.'s reigo English did not come to its 
H perfection, and whether it has not had its 
igiHitan age as well as the Latin. It seems to he 
eady mixed with foreign languages as fiir as its 
rity win bear; and, as chemists say of their 
astmums, to be quite sated with the infusion : 
t posterity will best judge of this. In the mean 
le, it is a surprising reflection, that between what 
eMer wrote last, and Waller first, there should 
t be much above twenty years distance ; and yet 
I one*s language, like the money of that time, is 
current now as ever ; whilst the other's words 
: like old coins, one must go to an antiqiuiry to 
lentand their true meaning and value. Such 
ranees may a great genius n^e, when it under- 
,es any thing in earnest! 

Some painters will hit the chief lines and master- 
okes of a fiice so truly, that through all the dif- 
ences of age the picture shall still bear a resem- 
nce. This art was Mr. Waller's : he sought out 
jiis flowing tongue of ours, what parts would 
:, and be of standing use and ornament ; and 
I he did so successfully, that his language is now 
vesh as it was at first setting out. Were we to 
ge barely by the wording, we could not know 
at was wrote at twenty, and what at fourscore, 
complains, indeed, of a tide of words that comes 
upon the English poet, and overflows whatever 
builds ; but this was less his case than any man's 
t ever wrote ; and the mischief of it is, tliis very 
opbuntwiU last long enough to confute itself; 
tfaoofh EDsgiiib be moaldering stou^i «&\i^ \i^ 



ears are so much pleased with, 
of it. Their poetry then was 
tirely of monosyUables, whicb 
together in any cluster, are 
harsh, untunable things in the ^ 
doubts of this, let him read t 
and he will be quickly convin< 
▼erses ran all into one another, 
throughout a whole copy, like 
that compose a body in Des • 
no- distinction of parts, no re§ 
for the ear to rest upon ; but ] 
began, down it went like a Ian 
the reader was sur^ to be out 
got to tlie end of it : so that r< 
days, was but downright prose 
Mr. Waller removed all thesi 
more polysyllables and smootl 
up his thoughts better, and 
agreeable to the nature of the 
so that wherever the natural 
he contrived the little breakin 
to (all in with them : and, for t' 
stress of our verse lies commc 
Jahle, yon will hardly ever f 
^ no foTct there. I vrou) 



PRBf ^CB TO THE SECOND PART. 15 

ftfinud the K^Aer would think me too nice, that he 
commonly closes with verbs, in which we know the 
life of language consbts. 

Among other improvements we may reckon that 
t>f his rhymes, which are always good, and very 
often the better for being new. He had a fine ear, 
and knew how quickly that sense was cloyed by 
Uie same round of chiming words still returning 
upon it. It is a decided case by the great master 
of writing', Qua sunt ampla, et pukhray dm pUware 
posaunt; qua lepida et condnna, (amongst which 
rhyme must, whether it will or no, take its place) 
cUo satietiite afficiunt aurium seruum futidiostsai' 
9iitim. This he understood very well ; and there- 
fore, to take off the danger of a surfeit that way, 
strove to please by variety and new sounds. Had 
he carried this observation, among others, as iar 
as it would go, it must, methinks, have shown him 
the incurable ^ult of this jingling kind of poetry, 
and have led his later judgment to blank verse : but 
he continued an obstinate lover of rhyme to the 
very last : it was a mistress that never appeared 
unhandsome in his eyes, and was courted by him 
long after Sacharissa was forsaken. He had raised 
it, and brought it to that perfection we now enjoy 
it in 'f and the poet's temper (which has always a 
little vanity in it) would not suffer him ever to 
ali|^t a thing he had taken so much pains to adorn. 
My Lord Roscommon was more impartial; no 
man ever rhymed truer and evener than he ; yet 
he is so just as to confess that it is but a tni&&.^'%s!l.^ 
to wish the tyrant de\\iMroii!^^ «ssA \^as5s- ^«»»» 
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16 PREFACE TO THE f BCOND PiUlT. 

«et up in its room. There is a third person *, 
living glory ef eur £nglish poetry, who has disck 
ed the use of it upon the stage, though no man < 
-employed it there so happily as he. It was 
strength of his genius that first brought it 
credit in Plays, and it is the force of his exao 
that has thrown it out again. In other kind 
writing it continues still, and will do so -till m 
•excellent spuit arises that has leisure enough, 
resolution, to break the charm, and free us £ 
** the troublesome bondage of rhyming," as 
Milton very well calls it, and has proved it as ^ 
hy what he has wrote in another way. But th; 
a thought for times at some distance ; the pre 
age is a little too warlike : it may perhaps fur 
out matter for a good poem in the next, but it 
•hardly encourage one now. Without prophesy 
a man may easily know what sort of laurels 
like to be in request. 

Whilst I am talking of verse, I find myself, 1 
not know how, betrayed into a great deal of pr< 
I intended no more than to put the reader in ni 
what respect was due to any thing that fell fi 
the pen of Mr. Waller. I have heard his 1 
printed copies which are added in the sev< 
editions of his poems very slightly spoken of, 
certainly they do not deserve it: they do ind 
discover themselves to be his last, and that is 
worst we can say of them. He is there 

Jam senior; ted cruda Deo viridisqae seneetus '. 

The same censure, perhaps, vdll be passed on 
pieces of this Second Part I shall not so fiir 

* Mr» Drydeu, » Vlrf. fin. ^V. ^w . ^sA» 



t which are now ceased. The play was alterei 
please tlie court : it is uot to be doubted wh< 

for the Two Brothers' characters. It wa 
reeaWe to the sweetness of Mr. Waller's tcmpc 
soften the rigour of the tragedy, as he expresse 

but whether it be so agreeable to the uatun 
tragedy itself to make every thing come ol 
nly, I leave to the critics. In the prologue an< 
ilogne there are a few verses that he has madi 
I of upon another occasion; but the reader ma; 
pleased to allow tliat in him that has been al 
wed w long in Homer and Lucretius. Exac 
iters dress up their thoughts so very well alwayi 
it when they have need of the same sense 
!y eaonot put it into other words but it mns 

to> its prejudice. Care has been taken, in thi 
ok, to get together every thing of Mr. Waller' 

%^ Im n#kt' rkiit tnfn fltA fVkr>mA** t*rAlM*fi«vn • a. 



there has been thought to 

raid; and therefore the 

been kept up and revei 

lies: and I am sure, tak 

and impartial reasonmg 

much due to the memoiy 

most celebrated names of 

But, to wave the dispni 

have been done, I can assu 

have been, had tliis editi 

following Poems were got 

many hands: it were vain 

so many admirers of Mr. 

meet with one fond enougli 

might have staid, indeed, ti 

tions they had been corrupi 

bled together with things 
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THE l^DY MAI 



t«nB«b,'vi prtserre i 

. Creek and LAtiti pM 

D be a dlvimty ia wli>t A 

le least pieces of it b 

wrenced like Tetigiom i 

akc away the tm/ie m "' 

g will tell US, Uiere bLet others boast the I 

S^^^^ of Mr. Waller, as to tn spiriii;^ streBtns, nnil 

•"■ Antiqiiit}-. M^here Phcchns heard 

te now of what n^AAnd bade the laurels l> 

ira the reader *tliat«Jrti vain! nor Phcpbiis 

- — -~ been detayed. WntianiE the raptur'd in 

ibroad, and in a a^ one but the tair injiii 

I expect that, anAnd Invc with voral ai 

aller, tiiey shonW "When Waller, kindh 

J publish them. TVieWd the btiKht Har 

by frequent tniM^is pleasing pain he la 

^--^'°* xtremely, andj*Tie Grai^ sung, and 

^^^w^^ another kiad;Cn youth, of patrimoiii 

-^^^^ "*beir way intol^he praise of science ( 

^ .^^^ P»^« "•*" ^»«t. lif'd to feme by Si 

'Si^ oat wLiht »^ft o'er the laureate 

^/juch asbenia Muse, by Natnre f 

■l"" *'"S "^ heroes with 

* *-^ J^** melting slraius attui 

.■1-.^^^ J]^ waken all the tende 

■e sweetly soft her i 

ID Jnno ETBC'd with 



•h„ 



maker and model of melodic 

Accept these votive honours 

While I with filial awe attem 

Infuse thy genius, and my fai 

So warbling o'er his urn, the 

To Orpheus pay the song his 

In Waller's feme, O feirest 

What verdant palms shall ow« 

To you what deathless charm 

In SachaiTssa's fete vouchsafe 

Secure beneath the wing of m 

Her beauties flourish in ambn 

Still kindlmg rapture, see ! she 

Gods, nymphs, and heroes, on 

Nor think the lover's prai^ of 

In purest minds may stain the 

How bright and chaste the po. 



pieaM t&e tmngy or oepiore me dead : 

Ue to their warbled woe the rocks reply'd, 

i rilb remurmar'dy and the zephyrs sigh'd; 

ID death redeemed by verse, the ▼auish'd fyir 

iath*d in a flower, or sparkled in a star. 

gfat as the stars, and fragrant as the flowers, 

ere Spring resides in soft Elysian bowen ; 

ile these the bow^adom» and they tke spben^ 

1 Sacharissa's charms hi soqg ^>pear. 

:, in the present age, her ra&nt nane 

St tidce a dimmer mterral of fkmt; 

en yon to foil meridian hNtre rise, 

Ji Morton^ shape and OknJUHi'i eycs^ 

h CarlUe^ wit, her gesture, and her 

1, l&e aenphie iUd^ with nil aerne ; 

iweet ttHemblage all their graeet joifd 

langnage, mode, and mBBiiei% nora.nAi'dl 

Lt anffri-flrame. with chaste attnetktt cav. 



The first) the brightest, of the s 
What favourite youth assign t 
In bridal pomp to lead the bloo 
Whether his father's garter'd sli 
Trophies achieved on Gallia's vii 
Or smiling Peace a mingled wr( 
The patriot's olive, and the poe 
Adorn, ye Fates ! the favourite 
With each ennobling grace of f* 
In merit make him great, as gn 
Great without pride, and amiab 
His breast the guardian ark of 
To strike a Pithless age with co 
In choice of friends by manly r 
Not fear'd, but honour'd, and v 
In courts and camps, in council 
Wise, brave, and studious to su 
With candour firm ; without an 
No deed discolour'd with tlie g 
That Heav'n may judge the chc 
And give the various good com 



MISCELLANIES. 



OF THE DANOBR 

HIS MAJESTY (BEING PRINCE) 

Escaped in the Road at St. Andero. 

f ow had hifl Highness bid farewell to Spain, 
iQd reach'd the sphere of his own powV, the main ; 
K^ith British bounty in his ship he feasts 
iie* Hesperian princes, his amazed guests, 
*o find that wat'ry wilderness exceed 
'be entertainment of tlieir great Madrid. 
Tealths to both kings, attended witli the roar 
*f cannons, echoed from the' afirighted shore, 
'^ith lond resemblance of his thnnder, prove 
•a.cchus the seed of clond-compeUing Jove ; 
•^hile to his harp divine Arion sings 
he loves and conquests of our Albion kings. 
Of the Fourth Edward was his noble song, 
i^rce, goodly, valiant, beautiful, and young: 
^e rent the crown from vanquish'd Hemry^s head, 
^is'd the White Rose, and trampled on the Red : 
^ love, triumphing o'er the victor's pride, 
fought Mars aind Warwick to the conquer'd side : 
fleeted Warwick (whose bold hand, like F«l^> 
tves and resumes the sce^ptx^ ot om %X»Ks^> 
^oos for bis master ; and mt^ ^\]\Aft ^Q«GAe-> 
'^tuself deJaded; niock» the le^raMC^l d0SQ»> 



nave maue lue uesi oi rjugusu 
Have pow*r to alter the decrees 
And change again the counsels c 

What the prophetic Muse int( 
To him that feels the secret wo\ 

With the sweet sound of this 
About the keel delighted dolphi 
Too sure a sign of sea's ensuing 
Which mnst anon this royal troo 
To whom soft sleep seems more 
Within the town commanded b} 

These mighty peers plac*d in 
Proud with the burden of so br 
With painted oars the youths be 
Neptnne's smooth face, and c! 

deep; 
Which soon becomes the seat of 
Between the wind and tide that 
As when a sort of lusty shepher 
Their force at foot-ball, care of 
Makes them salute so rudely brc 
That theur encounter seems too 
They ply their feet, and still the 
To88*d to and fro, is urged by tl 
80 fiures the doubtful barge 'twi 
And like effect of their content 
Yet the bokd Britons &UU aectiT 
CI^Mrhi fuad Jiis virtue was tkiei 
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Than which a greater pledge Heaven conld not give. 
That the good boat this tempest should oatlive. 

But storms increase, and now no hope of grace 
Among them shines, save in the Prince's face ; 
The rest resign their courage, skill, and sight, 
To danger, horror, and unwelcome night. 
Hie gentle vessel, (wont with state and pride 
On the smooth back of silver Thames to ride) 
Wanders astonished in the angry mam, 
As Titan's car did, while the golden rein 
Fill'd the young hand of his advent'rous son ', 
When the whole world an equal hazard run 
To this of ours, the light of whose desire 
Waves threaten now, as that was scar'd by fire. 
The' impatient Sea grows impotent and raves. 
That, Night assisting, his impetuous waves 
Should find resistance fi'om so light a thing ; 
These surges ruin, those our safety bring. 
Hie' oppressed vessel doth the charge abide, 
Only because assail'd on every side : 
80 men with rage and passion set on fire. 
Trembling for haste, impeach their mad desire. 

The pale Iberians had expir'd with fear, 
Bat that their wonder did divert their care. 
To see the Prince with danger mov'd no more 
HuiD with the pleasures of their court before : 
Godlike his courage seem'd, whom nor delight 
Coold soften, nor the fiice of Death affright. 
Next to the pow'r of making tempests cease, 
Was in that storm to have so calm a peace. 
Great Maro could no greater tempest feign. 
When the load winds usurping on the main 

' PhaeioQ. 
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For angry Jnno, laboar^d to destroy 
The bated relics of confoanded Troy : 
His bold ^neas, on like billows tost 
In a tall ship, and all his country lost. 
Dissolves with fear ; and both his hands n|>held 
Proclaims them happy whom the Greeks had qae 
In honourable fight : our hero, set 
In a small shallop, Fortune in his debt. 
So near a hope of crowns and sceptres, more 
Than ever Priam, when he flonrish'd, wore; 
His loins yet full of ungot princes, all 
His glory in the bud, lets nothing fall 
That argues fear : if any thought annoys 
The gallant youth, 'tis love's untasted joys, 
And dear remembrance of that fatal glance, 
For which he lately pawn'd his heart in France 
Where he had seen a brighter nymph than she ^ 
That sprung out of his present foe, the sea. 
That noble ardour, more than mortal fire. 
The conquer'd ocean could not make expire ; 
Nor angry Thetis raise her waves above 
The' heroic Prince's courage or his love : 
'Twas indignation, and not fear he felt, 
The shrine should perish where that image dwe 
Ah, Love forbid ! the noblest of thy train 
Should not survive to let her know his pain ; 
Who, nor his peril minding nor his flame, 
Is entertain'd with some less serious game, 
Among the bright nymphs of the Gallic coort^ 
All highly bom, obsequious to her sport: 
They roses seem, which in their eariy pride 
But half reveal, and half their beauties hide ; 

» Vciia%. 



WISCE 

Slie the 0ad Monim^, v 

TJpon their smiUng leave 

X^ike bright Aurora, wh< 

^oretels the fervour of i 

^ A.nd warns the shepherd 

.Q^'lT'o leafy shadows from i 

From Cupid's string o 

Wing'd with those plum^ 

shed, 

Ajs through the wonderi 

Of his adventures, hang 

Some had already toucli 

l^ut Love's first summoi 

Xjght was the wound, tl 

She might not, would n 

^. Xiis glorious name had t 

j^ : TThat with delight those 

Of Jason, Theseus, and 

As with his story best r 

And now she views, as 

' What old Musaeus so di 

Which art with life and 

TThat she discerns and f 

^ Which there provokes 

swim, 

And in Leander's dang< 

* Vtrhnne not nnw love al 
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, ^^-^ ^swaagoaa m Uie U 

Twice was the cable hnrl'd ii 
Wonld not be moved for onr 
For Englaiid is the third succ 
I And then the genins of that 1 

I Whose prince must be (as th< 

I Lord of the scene where no^ 

I Well sung the Roman bard 

' Of dearest valoe hang on slen 

O see the then sole hope, and 
! Of Heav'n, our joy, supporter 

Which for that instant was He 
The chain thaf s fixed to the ti 
On which the fabric of our wo 
One link dissolv'd, the whole c 
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A.8 to tby present state wa 

"^tliough thy vise cboireha 

.Kold Homer darst not so § 

, Xki his best pattern ' : of P 

XVith such amazement as \« 

Ajid frantic gesture, he rec 

'V'et fell his darling by the' 

s Of war, impos'd by rojral I 

^Tiine in full peace, and by 

^om from thy bosom, left 

The famous painter ^ coc 

[erii^or private sorrow in a pri 

. ^Tet, that his piece might n 

tiiBp^^e cast a veil upon suppos 

*1Vas want of such a prec 

^^ade the old Heathen frac 

^i^eir Phoebus should not a 

»^^or the (air boy ^, than he 

^or blame for Hyacinthns' 

^liat kept from him wish'd 

known. 
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Some places only, and go.m 
J«Ue, that scornd all pow'r 

An^f'.'^* ""''■ o*ner, hu 
And future ages Uireatcniiig 

And savage race, succosslvcl 

nieir king despising ivith re 
And foes pr„fe„ ^ a|| „,„ „ 

P"? ff ' °f mankind give, c 

As thy fierce sword has moth 

So shall the sword make thin. 
He hew'd the man in pieces , 
j™t Charles like measure has 
Whose pagan hands had stain 

Wih ships they made the spoil 
With ships their city and tl.™ 
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> for revenge, and mortals* g^lad relief, 

L'd the daik cave, and cmab'd tiiat horrid thief, 
(orocco's monardi, wondenng at this fiict, 
; that his presence his affiurs exact, 
1 come in person to have seen and known 
ngar'd world's revenger and his own. 
ler he sends the chief among his peers, 

> in his -bark proportioned presents bears ; 
the renown*d for piety and force, 

r captives manomis'd, and matchless hoTM. 



UPON HIS MAJESTY'S 

REPAIRING OF ST. PAUL'S. 

HT sbipwreck'd vessel which the* Apostle bore, 

rce soffer'd more upon Melita*s shore, 

in did his temple in the sea of time, 

' nation's glory, and our nation's crime. 

en the first Monarch ' of this happy isle, 

v'd with the ruin of so brave a pile, 

s work of cost and piety begun, 

be accompHsh'd by his glorions son, 

all that came within the ample thought 

his wise sire has to perfection brought ; 

like Amphion, makes those quarries leap 
) fiaur figures fi-om a confiis'd heap ; 

in his art of regiment is found 
>ower like that of harmony in sound. [kings, 
liose antique minstrels sure were Charles-like 
es tlieir hites, and subjects' hearts their strings, 

> King James 1. 
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As once the viper firoro his sacred 

So joys the aged oak, when we d 

The creeping ivy from his uyur'd 

Ambition rather would aftect t 

Of some new structure, to have t 

Two distant virtues in one act w« 

The modesty and greatness of hu 

Which, not content to be above 

And injury of all-impairing age. 

In iu own worth secure, dotli hi| 

And things half swaUowed from 1 

Reduce ; an earnest of his grand 

To frame no new church, but th 

Which, spouse-Uke, may with c 

More than by force of argument 

For doubtftil reason few can api 

And war brings ruin where it sh 
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The sun, which riseth to salate the quire 
Already finished, setting shall admire 
How private bounty could so far extend : 
The Kin^ built all, but Charles the western end. 
So proud a jfabric to devotion giv*n, 
At once it threatens and obliges Heav'n ! 

Laomedon, that had the gods in pay, 
Neptune, with him that rules the sacred day ', 
Could no such structure raise : Troy wall*d so high, 
The' Atrides might as well have forc'd the ^y. 

Glad, though amazed, are our neighbour kings, 

To see such pow'r employed in peaceful things : 

They list not urge it to the dreadful field ; 

The task is easier to destroy than build. 

— Sic gratbi regum 

Pieriis teataUi luodis — HOR. 



OP THE QUEEN. 



The lark, that shuns on lofty boughs to build 
Her humble nest, lies silent in the field ; 
But if (the promise of a cloudless day) 
Aurora smiling bids her rise and play. 
Then strait she shows 'twas not for want of voice, 
Or pow'r to climb, she made so low a choice ; 
Singing she mounts ; her aiiy wings are stretch'd 
Tow'rd Heav'n, as if from Heav'n her note she 
So we, retiring from the busy throng, [fetched. 
Use to restrain the' ambition of our song ; 
But since the light which now informs our ag|e 
Breaks from the court, indulgeoX X(>\k<»: t^^> 

* ApoUo. 
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Thither my Muse, like bold Prometheus, flies, 
To light her torch at Gloriami's eyes. [m 

Those sovereign beams which heal tlie wouim 
And all our cares, but once beheld, control ! 
There the poor lover, that has long endur'd 
8ome proud nyroph'sscom, of his fond passion cu. 
Fares like the man who first upon the ground 
A glow-worm spy'd, supposing he had found 
A moving diamond, a breathing stone ; 
For life it had, and like those jewels shone ; 
He held it dear, 'till by the springing day 
Informed, he threw the worthless worm away. 

She saves the lover,* as we gangrenes stay. 
By cutting hope, like a lopp'd limb, away : 
This makes her bleeding patients to accuse 
High Heav'n, and these expostulations use : 
* Could Nature then no private woman grace, 
Whom we might dare to love, with such a face. 
Such a complexion, and so radiant eyes, 
Such lovely motion, and such sharp replies ? 
Beyond our reach, and yet within our sight. 
What envious pow'r has plac'd this glorious ligfai 

Thus in a starry night fond children cry 
For the rich spangles that adom the sky. 
Which, though they shine for ever fixed there. 
With light and influence relieve us here. 
All her afiections are to one inclin'd ; 
Her bounty and compassion to mankind ; 
To whom, while she so far extends her grace. 
She makes but good the promise of her fiice : 
For Mercy has, could Mercy's self be seen. 
No sweeter look than this propitious queen. 
Sach guard and comfort the distressed find 
From ber large pow^r^ and fromVi^t Va^<» m^oj 
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rUat whom ill Fate would rnin it prefers, 

For all the miserable are made her*8. 

^ the lair tree whereon the eagle bailds, [shields : 

Poor sheep from tempests, and their shepherds, 

rhe rojral bird possesses all the boughs, 

Bnt shade and shelter to the flock allows. 

Joy of our age, and safety of the next ! 
For which so oh Uiy fertile womb is vext 
>}obly contented, for the public good, 
To waste thy spirits and difiuse thy blood, 
i^at vast hopes may these islands entertain, 
l^ere monarchs, thus descended, are to reign ! 
Led by commanders of so fair a line, 
3ur seas no longer shall our pow'r confine. 

A brave romance who would exactly frame, 
^t brings his knight from some immortal dame, 
ind then a weapon and a flaming shield, 
bright as his mother's eyes, he makes him wield, 
^one might the mother of Achilles be, 
)ut the tfiir pearl and glory of the sea ' : 
die man to whom great Maro gives such fame % 
•*rom the high bed of heavenly Venus came ; 
knd our next Charles, whom all the stars d(»lgn 
ike wonders to accomplish, springs from thine. 



THE APOLOGY OF SLEEP, 

OR NOT APPROACHING THE LAUY WHO CAN DO 
ANY THING BUT SLEEP WHEN SHE PLBA8ETH. 

•iv charge it is those breaches to Te^^ 

(^hich I^atare takes fi-om sorroyr, toiX^^codi <rftx^* 

' Thetis. * lS.ut<aA. 



jfrom au mat may inniDge aeugni i 
liove at her royal feet his quiver la; 
And not his mother with more hast 
Sach real pleasure, such true joys d 
What dream can I present to recor 
Should I with lightning fill her ai 
And make the clouds seem all at h« 
Or place her in Olympus' top, a gu 
Among the' immortals, who with m 
That pow'r would seem, that entei 
Of the true splendour of her presen 
Where all the joys, and all the glor 
Of three great kingdoms, sever'd fir 
I, that of fhmes, and humid vapour: 
Ascending, do the seat of sense invi 
No cloud in so serene a mansion fii 
To overt»st her ever-shining mind, 

Whirh hnlHs rpUPmhlntMH* urith thn« 
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lere Oloriana their great mistress lies, 

t gently taming those victorioos eyes, 

arm all her senses, till the joyfbl san 

.thont a rival half his course has run ; 

ID, while my hand that £urer light confines, 

ly boast himself the brightest thing that shines. 



PUERPERIUM. 

)U gods that have the pow*r 

» trouble and compose 

I tliat's beneath your bow'r, 

Im silence on the seas, on earth impose. 

ir Venus ! in thy soft arms 

le God of Rage confine ; 

T thy whispers are the charms 

liich only can divert his fierce design. 

hat though he firown, and to tumult do incline? 

ion the flame 

ndled in his breast canst tame 

ith that snow which unmelted lies on thine. 

eat goddess I give this thy sacred ishmd rest ; 

ake Heav*n smile, 

tat no storm disturb us while 

ly chief care, our halcyon, builds her nest 

eat Gloriana ! ikir Oloriana ! 

ight as high Heaven is, and fertile as earth, 

liose beauly relieves us, 

liose peyal bed gives ns 

»tlj gfory and peace, 

r present joy, and all out\iov«»*^^^'^^»*^' 

OL, I, i> 
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:OUNTESS OF CARL,/JS£.^^ 

IM MOURNING. 

t)lack clouds no part of sky » ^ 
uch as lets the sun appear, 
girould seem thy image, and r^tibK 
estmeuts and that bright aspeci^ 
Ttue hy the deepest shade 
sity is fairer made ; 
intage doth thy beauty get, 
igfrom a sea of jet! 
' appearance of new-formed Lii^ 
itruggled with eternal Night, 
no more, lest thou admit increiie 
thy noble Lord's decease. 
:hat the langhter-loving dame ^ 
Ainchises ; 'twas enough she emit 
mortal with her deathless bed, 
living eyes such beauty fed : 
I there, untimely joy through aA 
difiiis'd, had marr'd the fiineraL 
ere made to banish grief: as Yt€Bi 
us might affect in shades to dwdl| 
it on sorrow : nothing stands, 
grieve, exempt from thy conuDU 
it, thou must do so alone ; 
presence can lay hold on none. 
,st tlie memory to love 
i Mercury of our mighty JoTe, 
pow'r of his inchanting toogne^ 
the hatids -of Ihreateniiig om 
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; prevented, or soon made it « 
:ting princes in the arts of pei 
» made Sheba's carious qneen 
i large-hearted Hebrew's ^ famt 
[omer sat amongst his wonderin, 
ght have learned, at those stopei 
^eater bounty and more sacred , 
emqnets of the gods to celebrate, 
h ! what elocution might he use, 
)otent charms, that conld so soon 
ent master's love into the heart 
\rietta 1 forcing her to part 
^r lov'd brother, countiy, and the 
? Camilla, o'er the waves to run 
irms ? while the Parisian dames 
r the ravish'd glory ; at her flam 
naz'd than the amazed stars, 
bold charmer of Thessalla war 
'n itself, and numbers does rej 
descending Cynthia from her 

^ SoloinoH. 
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IV ANSWER TO ONE WHO 

WRIT A LIBEL AGAINST THE COUNTEl 

OF CARUSLE. 

What fhry has provok'd thy wit to dare, 
With Diomede, to wound the Qaeen of Love i 

Thy mistress' envy, or thine own despair? 
Not the just PaUas in thy breast did move 

So bUnd a rage, with such a diff 'rent fate ; 

He honour won where thou hast purchased hate. 

She gave assistance to his Trojan foe ; 

Thou, that without a rival thou may'st love, 
Dost to the beauty of this I^idy owe, 

While after her the gazing world does move. 
Canst thou not be content to love alone ? 
Or is thy mistress not content with one? 

Hast thou not read of Fairy Arthur's shield. 
Which but disclos'd amaz'd the weaker eyes 

Of proudest foes, and won the doubtful neld ? 
So shall thy rebel wit become her prize. 

Should thy Iambics swell into a book. 

All were confuted with one radiant look. 

Heav'n he oblig'd that plac'd her in the skies ; 

Rewarding Phcebus for inspiring so 
His noble bram, by likening to those eyes 

His jojrful beams; but Phoebus is thy foe, 
And neither aids thy fancy nor thy sight, 
So ill thou rhym*st against so fair a light. 
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OF HER CHAMBER. 

ste of death that do at Heav'n arrive, 

:u& paradise approach«alive. 

if Death, the dart of Love does strike, 

ers all within these walls alike^ 

in titles, and the shepherd, here 

is greatness, and forgets his fear. 

amazed, and gazuig on the fair, 

ight of what themsdves or others are : 

lose, and have no other scope, 
lisle's favour, to employ their hope. 
;ian ' could (though all those tales were true 
Greeks tell) no greater wonders do: 
8 feet so sheep and lions lay, 
md wrathless while they heard him play, 
the wise, the gallant, and the grave, 
alike, all but one passion have : 
ly mind but finds in her*s there is 
% proportioned to the rule of his : 
! with cheerful, but impartial grace, 

no one, but to delight the race 
like Phoebus so divides her light, 
IS us, that she stoops notfrom her height. 



Orpbeas. 
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ON MY 

LADY DOROTHY SIDNEY'S Pli 

Such was Philoclea, and sach Doras* ' fU 
The matchless Sidney ', that immortal fra 
Of perfect beauty, on two pillars plac'd, 
Not his high fancy could one pattern; gn 
With such extremes of excellence, compi 
Wonders so distant in one face disclose 1 
Such cheerful modesty, such humble stati 
Moves certain love, but with as doubtful 
As when, beyond our greedy reach, we m 
Inviting fruit on too sublime a tree. 
All the rich flowers through his Arcadia i 
Amaz*d we see in this one garland bound< 
Had but this copy (which tlie artist took 
From the fair picture of that noble book] 
Stood at Kalander's, the brave friends ^ h 
And, rivals made, the' ensuing story man 
Just Nature, first instructed by his thoag 
Tn his own house thus practised what he 1 
This glorious piece transcends what he co 
So much his blood is nobler than his ink 1 

1 PameU. ^ Sir Philip Sidm 

' Pyrocles and Masidoret. 



AT PSNSHVRST. 

Had Dorothea liv'd when mottali made 

Uioiee of tbeir ddtia, this ucred abide 

Hid held mn altv to her pon'r that gave 

TIk peace and ^017 wfaidi tbeie alley* have ; 

Einbroider'd m> with Aowen where she ilood, 

lint it became a garden or a wood. 

Her prcMDce hai «adi more than human grace, 

That it can cinltn the mdeat place ; 

And beauty too, and order, can impart. 

Where Nalnre ne'er intended it nor art 

The plants acknowledge this, and her admire. 

No IcM tlian tliose of old did Orpheni' lyre. 

ir ilie sit down, with tnps all tow'rd) her bow'd^ 

Tiiey round about her into arbours crowd ; 

Or tf ihc walk, in cren ranks Ibey stand, 

like some well-manhall'd and ohseqirionii band. 

Amphion so made atones and tiniher leap 

Into litir llgnres from a confus'd heap : 

And in the symmetry' or her part* is found 

A pow'r like that of harmony in sound. 

Ye lofty beaches 1 tell this niatcUlest dame,, 
llial if to|;etlier ye fed alt one Same, 
It conlJ not equalize the hundredth part 
or wlat her eye* bare kindled in my liearl ! — 
Go, boy, and carve this paision on the bark 
C>f yonder tree, which stands the sacred mark 
or noble Sidney's birth ; when such benign, 
Such more tlian mortal-making star* did sblne, 
That there they eanliot but for ever prove 
The moaameat and pledge of hllmW Vonc ', 
Hm bumble lowe mbote liope a)ua\lM'«rnKVa^«ti 
Man Arapintoo that he datMttdniae. 
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OF THE LADY 

WHO CAN SLEEP WHEN SHE PLEASES. 

No wonder Sleep from careful lovers flies, 

To bathe himself in Sacharissa's eyes. 

As fiiir Astraea once from earth to heav'n, 

By strife and loud impiety was driven ; 

So with our plaints offended, and our tears. 

Wise Somnus to that paradise repairs; 

Waits on her will, and wretches does forsake, 

To court the nymph for whom those wretches wake. 

More proud than Phoebus of his throne of gold. 

Is the soft god those softer limbs to hold ; 

Nor would exchange with Jove, to hide the skies 

In darkening clouds, the pow*r to close her eyes ; 

Eyes which so &r all other lights control, 

They warm our mortal parts, but these our soul ! 

Let her free spirit, whose unconquer*d breast 
Holds such deep quiet and untroubled rest, 
Know that though Venus and her son should spare 
Her rebel heart, and never teach her care. 
Yet Hymen may in force his vigils keep, 
And for another's joy suspend her sleep. 



OF THB 

MISREPORT OF HER BEING PAINTED. 

As when a sort of wolves infest the night 
%FJth their wild bowlings at favr CyothWs U^t^ 
77te noise may chase sweet ftV!im\>et ^totel «Ql\ «'S^ 
t newer reach the nustreu q( t>^^ ^>^^ > 
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o with the news of Sachariasa's wrongs, 

[er vexed servants blame those envious tongues . 

lall Love to witness that no painted fire 

Ian scorch men so, or kindle such desire j 

(''hiie, unconcerned, she seems mov'd no more 

i^ith this new malice than our loves before ; 

lot from the height of her great mind looks down 

(n both our passions without smile or frown. 

little care of what is done below 

Iskih the bright dame whom Heav'n affecteth so ! 

faints her, 'tis true, with the same hand which 

spreads 
ike glorious colours through the flowery meads, 
lien lavish Nature, with her best attire, 
lothes the gay spring, the season of desire, 
lints her, 'tis true, and does her cheek adorn 
ith the same art wherewith she paints the mom ; 
th the same art wherewith she gildeth so 
ose painted clouds which form Thaumantias' bow. 



OF HER PASSING 

THROUGH A CROWD OF PEOPLE. 

old chaos (Heav'n with earth confiis'd, 

tars with rocks together crush'd and bruis*d) 

in his light no further could extend 

he next hill, which on his shoulders lean'd ; 

his throng bright Sacharissa fiir'd, 

s*d by those who stiON^ toX^^Vkfix ^gaas^s 

V though never so oYM^i^cro&^^aSL 

I tempest on their a^dnkVi^. 



oo ine- amorons tree, while 
Jast distance keeps from hi 
Bat when the wind her rav: 
Into his arms, and mingles 
Thoogb loth he seems her f 
More loth he is that friendl 
From whose rode bounty h< 
At once receives, of pleasu 



THE STOR 

PHCEBUS AND 

APPLIEi 

Thyrsis, a youth of the ins 

Fnir S«k#«lta«.:»<.~ 1 « i 1 
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i reached the nymph with his harmonious kiy, 
bom all his charms coold not incline to stay, 
.'et what he snng in his immortal strain, 
flioagh nnsnccessfiil, was not sun^ in vain : 
An but the nymph that should redress his wrong. 
Attend his passion, and approve his song, 
like Phoebus thns, acquiring unsought praise, 
He catch'd at love, and fill'd his arms with bays. 



FABULA PHCEBI ET DAPHNES. 

Arcadia jovenis Thyrsis, Phoebiqne sacerdos, 
Ingenti iimstra Sacharissae ardebat amore. 
Hand Deus ipse oUm Daphni m^jora canebat ; 
Nee fuit asperior Daphne, nee pulchrior iWk : 
Carminibus Plioebo dignis premit ille fiigacem 
Per rupes, per saxa, volans per florida vates 
Pascoa: formosam nunc his componere nympham, 
Nunc illis crudelem insan^ mente solebat. 
Andiit ilia procnl miserum, cytharamque sonantem 
Aodiit, at nullis respexit mota querelis ! 
Ne tamen omnino canerct desertus, ad alta 
Sidera percnlsi referunt nova carmina montes. 
Sic, non quaesitis cumulatus laudibns, olim 
Ebpsi repent Daphne sua laurea Phoebus. 



AT PENSHURST. 



While m this park I sing, the listening dee? 

Attend my ptasnoo, and forget to ^eax. 
jp«i to the beeches I report iwj ^TOft, 
ney bow tfteir heads, as if thev feVt ^« 



*H 
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To gods appealing, when I reach their bow'rs 
With loud complaintSy they answer me in shof 
To thee a wild and cruel soul is giv'n, 
More deaf than trees, and proader than the heai 
Love's foe profess'd ! why dost then falsely fei 
Thyself a Sidney? from which noble strain 
He sprung ', that could so far exalt the name 
Of Love, and warm our nation with his flame 
That all we can of love or high desire 
Seems but the smoke of amorous Sidney's fire 
Nor call her mother who so well does prove 
One breast may hold both chastity and love. 
Never can she, that so exceeds the Spring 
In joy and bounty, be supposed to bring 
One so destructive. To no human stock 
We owe this fierce nnkindness, but the rock^ 
Tliat cloven rock produced thee, by whose sidi 
Nature, to recompense the fatal pride 
Of such stern beauty, placed those healing sprin 
Which not more help than that destruction bri 
Thy heart no ruder than the rugged stone, 
I might, like Orpheus, with my numerous rooi 
Molt to compassion : now my traitorous song 
With thee conspu*es to do tlie singer vnrong ; 
While thus I suffer not myself to lose 
The memory of what augments my woes ; 
But witli my own breath still foment the fire, 
Which flames as high as &ncy can aspire ! 

This last complaint the* indulgent ears did p^ 
Of just Apollo, pre.sident of verse ; 
Higiiiy concerned that the Muse should bri' 
Damage to one whom he had taught to sir 
Tbus be advis'd me : ^ On yon ag^ tr 
•^5&/?S' fp tby lute, and hie tliec to the 
^ Sir Pbilip Sldner. • Tun\>t\ 
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are with wonders thy diverted mind 
4.ruce, at least, may with this passion lind." 
.Tuel Nymph ! from whom her homble swain 
6 for relief uoto the raging main, 
d from the wmds and tempests does expect 
nilder fate than from her cold neglect ! 
t there he'll pray that tlie unkind may prove 
»t in her choice ; and vows this endless love 
rings from no hope of what she can confer, 
t from those gifts which Heav'n has lieap'd on her. 



ON THE FRIENDSHIP BETWIXT 

SACHARISSA AND AMORET. 

Tell me, lovely, loving pair! 

Why so kind, and so severe ? 
Why so careless of our care. 

Only to yourselves so dear ? 

By this canning change of hearts, 
Yoo the pow*r of Love control. 

While the Boy's deluded darts 
Can arrive at neither soal. 

^or in vain to either breast 
Still beguiled Love does come, 
liere he finds a foreign guest, 
Neither of your hearts at home. 

^btors thus with like design, 
^hen they never mean to i^^> 
It li!iey may the law decWne, 
v^fome friend make aVk a^a:^. 



( 
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Not the silver doves that fly, 
Yok'd in Cytherea's car, 

Nut the wings that lift so high. 
And convey her son so lar, 

Are so lovely, sweet, and fair, 
Or do more ennoble love; 

Are so choicely match'd a pair, 
Or with more consent do move. 



A LA MALADE. 



Ah, lovely Amoret! the care 
Of all that know what's good or &ir ! 
Is Heav'n become our rival too? 
Had the rich gifts conferr'd on yoa 
So amply thence, the conunon end 
Of giving lovers — to pretend ? 

Hence to this pining sickness (meant 
To weary thee to a consent 
Of leavmg us) no pow'r is giv'n 
Thy beauties to unpair -, for Heav*n 
SoUcits thee with such a care. 
As roses from their stalks we tear. 
When we would still preserve them new 
And fresh as on the bush they grew. 

Witli such a grace you entertain 
And look with such contempt on pain. 
That languishing you conquer more, 
And wound us deeper than before. 
>^o ligbtniags which in storms appear 
Seorcb more than when th« ti^ei %s% ^Vms . 
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And as i>ale sickness does invade 
Yoar frailer part, the breaches made 
In that lair lodging, still more clear 
Make the bright gnest, your soul, appear. 
So nymphs o*er pathless mountains borne, 
Their light robes by the brambles torn, 
From their fiur limbs, ejKposing new 
And unknown beauties to the view 
Of tbUowmg gods, increase their flame, 
And haste t4> catch the flying game. 



UPON THE 

DEATH OF MY LADY RICH. 

May those already cnrs'd Essexian plains, 
Wliere hasty d^th and pining sickness-reagns. 
Prove all a desert! and none there make stay. 
But savage beasts, or men as wild as they ! 
There the fair light which all our island grac'd. 
Like Hero's taper in the window plac'd, 
Such fete from the malignant air did find, 
As that exposed to the boisterous wind. 

Ah, cruel Heav'n ! to snatch so soon away 
Her ^r whose life, had we had time to pray. 
With thousand vowsand tears we should have sought 
That sad decree's suspension to have wrought. 
Bat we, alas ! no whisper of her pain 
Heard, till 'twas sin to wish t&c here again. 
That horrid word, at once, like lightning spread, 
Strook all o«r ^ars, — ^ The Lady Rich is dead !' 
Heart-rending news! and dread&L to XSclis^ i<&H« 
Who her resetnbte, and her ste^ ^wc^xi^^S 
TbMt DesLtb Abould licence have to t^<(^ vocioi^^ 
The&ir^ the wise, tlie virtuous, «»A X\ie ^wtf^%^ 
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Tlic Paphian Qaeen ' from that fierce battle 
With gored hand and veil so mdely torn, [bomey 
Like terror did among the' immortab breed, 
Taught by her woond that goddesses may bleed. 

All stand amazed ! bat beyond the rest 
The' heroic dame * whose happy womb she bleat, 
Mov'd witli just grief, expostulates witli Hcav^, 
Urging the promise to the' obsequious giv'n. 
Of longer life ; for ne'er was pious sonl 
More apt to' obey, more wortliy to control. 
A skilful eye at once might read the race 
Of Caledonian monarchs in her face. 
And sweet humility : her look and mind 
At once were lofty, and at once were kind, 
llicre dwelt the scorn of vice, and pity too, 
For those that did what she disdain'd to do : 
So gentle and severe, that what was bad, 
At once her hatred and her pardon had. 
Gracious to all ; but where her love was due. 
So fast, so faithful, loyal, and so true, 
Ttiat a bold hand as soon might hope to force 
The rolling lights of Heav'n as change her coane* 

Some happy angel, that beholds her there, 
Instruct us to record what she was here ! 
And when this cloud of sorrow's over-blown, 
Through the wide world well make her graCM 
So fresh the wound is, and the grief so vast, [knowiL 
Tliat all our art and power of speech is waste. 
Pfere passion sways, but there the Muse shall raise 
Eternal monuments of louder praise. 

There our delifiiht complying with her fame, 
Shall have occasion to recite thy name, 
Fair Sacbafusa ! — and now only fair 1 
To sacred /Hendship we'll an «\Vax t^vc, 

' VeauB. • Cbrlst\aa Coun\e%% o\ OtNowWix*. 
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3ach as the Romans did erect of old) 
Hiere on a marble pillar shall be told 
i'he lovely passion each to other bare, 
Vith the resemblance of that matchless p. 
Tarcissos to the thing for which he pm'd, 
Fas not more like than yours to her fair m 
ave that she graced the several parts of lif 
L spotless virgin, and a faoltless wife, 
och was the sweet converse 'twixt her and 
is that she holds with her associates now. 

How false is Hope, and how regardless Fai 
liat such a love should have so short a date ! 
Ately I saw her sighing part from thee ; 
\las that that the last farewell should be !) 
o look'd 4stnea, her remove design'd, 
>n those distressed fnends she left behind. 
oDsent in virtue knit your hearts so fast, 
lat still the knot, in spite of death, does last; 
r as your tears, and sorrow-wounded soul, 
)ve well that on your part this bond is whole, 
ill we know of what they do above, 
lat they happy are, and that they love, 
dark oblivion, and the hollow grave, 
ent themselves our frailer thoughts to have : 
chosen love is never taught to die, 
'ith our nobler part invades the sky. 
i^eve no more that one so heavenly sfaap'd 
ooked hand of trembling Age escaped : 
since we beheld her not decay, 
t she vanished so entire away, 
idrous beauty and her goodness merit 
Id suppose, that some prov\t\s)iQ& «»^tCl 
^lestisd form frequented VveiC) 
dead^ bat ceases to sippevx^ 
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OF LOVE. 

Anger, in hasty ^rords or blows, 
Itoelf discharges on our foe:i : 
And sorrow, too, finds some relief 
In tears, which wait upon oar grief: 
80 every passion, but fond love. 
Unto its own redress does move ; 
But that alone the wretch inclines 
To what prevents his own designs ; 
Makes him lament, and sigh, and wecp^ 
Disordered, tremble, fawn, and creep ; 
Postures which render him despis'd, 
Where he endeavours to be prized. 
For women (bom to be controlled) 
Stoop to the forward and the bold ; 
Affect the haughty and the proud, 
The gay, the frolic, and the loud. 
Who first the generous steed opprest, 
Not kneeling did salute the beast ; 
But with high courage, life, and force, 
Approaching, tam'd the* unruly horse. 

Unvnsely we the wiser Ekist 
Pity, supposing Ihem opprcst 
With tyrants' force, whose law is will, ' 
By which they govern, spoil, and kill : 
Each nymph, but moderately fair. 
Commands with no less rigour here. 
Should some brave Turk, that walks amon 
His twenty lasses, bright and young. 
And beckons to the wUVmg dame, 
I^re/err'd to quench Ms preaeul ^wat> 
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Behold as many gallants here, 

With modest guise and silent fear, 

All to one female idol bend, 

While her high pride does scarce descend 

To mark their follies, he would swear 

That these her guard of eunnchs were. 

And that a more majestic queen, 

Or humbler slaves, he had not seen. 
All this with indignation spoke, 

In vain I struggled with the yoke 

Of mighty Love : that conquering look. 

When next beheld, like lightning strook 

]Vf y blasted soul, and made me bow 

Xjower than those I pitied now. 

So the tall stag, upon the brink 
Of some smooth stream about to drink. 
Surveying there his armed head, 
M^ith shame remembers that he fled 
The scorned dogs, resolves to try 
The combat next ; but if their cry 
I^nvades again his trembling ear, 
[e strait resumes his wonted care, 
ives the nntasted spring behind, 
•^nd, wing'd vrith fear, ontflies the wind. 



FOR DRINKING OF HEALTHS. 

i Let brutes and vegetals, that cannot think, 
£. ^o far as drought and nature urges, drink ; 
'^ A. more indulgent mistress guides our sprites^ 
f Reason, that dares beyond our a^^e^\fi,% -. 
; Bhe woidd our care as well as thirst i^Olt^sw^, 
-^nd with diviaity rewards excess. 



Is paid ill numbers which their j 
Wme fills the veins, and healths 
To give our friends a title to ou 
Who, naming me, doth wann his 
Shows for my sake what his bol 



OF MY LADY IS^ 

PLAYING ON THE 

Such moving sounds from such 
So unconcern'd herself, and w€ 
What art is this, that with so li 
Transports us thus, and o'er on 
The trembling strings about h< 
And tell their joy for every kis 
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OF MRS. JRDEN. 



SOLD, and listen, while the £ur 

aks in sweet toiukis the willing air, 

1 with her own breath fans the fire 

ich her bright eyes do first inspire. 

at reason can that love control, 

ich more than one way courts the sonl ? 

when a flash of lightning falls 
oar abodes, the danger calls 
human aid, which hopes the flame 

conquer, though fipom Heav'n it came ; 
if the winds with that conspire, 

1 strive not, but deplore the fire. 



or TUE 

MARRIAGE OF THE DWARFS. 

H or Chance makes others wive, 

vture did this match contrive : 

^t as well have Adam fled, 

!enied her little bed 

for whom Heav'n seem*d to firame 

sore oat this only dame. 

happy is that humble pair, 

he level of all care! 

le heads those arrows fly 

"rust and jealousy *, 

95 hi^ extreme, 

rid held none but them* 
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To him the direst nymphs do sliow 
like moving moantains topp'd with snow ; 
And every man a Polypheme 
Does to his Gahitea seem : 
None may presume her faith to prove ; 
He proffers deatli that proffers love. 

Ah, Chloris ! that kind Natare thus 
From all the world had sever'd us ^ 
Oeating for ourselves us two, 
As Love has me for only you 1 



LOVERS FAREWELL. 



Treading the path to nobler ends, 

A long farewell to love I gave ; 
Resolv'd my country and my friends 

All that remain'd of me should luive. 

And this resolve no mortal dame, 

None but those eyes could have overthrown ; 
The nymph I dare not, need not name, 

So high, so like herself alone. 

Thus the tall oak, which now aspires 
Above the fear of private fires, 
Grown and designed for nobler use, 
Not to make warm, but build the house, 
Though from our meaner flames secure. 
Must that which fiiUs from Heav'n endure. 



r 
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FROM A CHILD. 



Madam, as in some climes the warmer sun 
Makes it full samroer e*er the spring's begun, 
Au:i with ripe fruit the bending bouglis can load, 
Before our violets dare look abroad ; 
So measure not by any common use 
The early love your brighter eyes produce. 
U'hcn lately your ikir hand in woman's weed 
Wrapped my glad bead, I wish'd me so indeed, 
That hasty time might never make me grow 
Out of those fiivonrs yon afford me now -, 
That I might ever such indulgence find, 
And you not blush, or think yourself too kind ; 
Who now, I fear, while I these joys express, 
Begin to think how yon may make them less. 
The sound of love makes your soft heart afraid^ 
And guard itself, tliough but a child invade. 
And innocently at your white breast throw 
A dart as white^ a ball of new-f<iU'n snow. 



ON A GIRDLE. 



That which her slender waist confined, 
iiihali now my joyftil temples bind : 
No monarch but would give his crown, 
His arms might do what this has done. 

It was my heaven*s extremcst sphere, 
The pale which held that lovely deer. 
My joy, my grief, my hope, my love, 
Did all witiua tbis circle move ! 
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A narrow compass ! and yet there 
Dwelt all thaf s good, and all that's fiui 
Give me but what this ribbon bounds 
Take all the rest the son goes round. 



THE FALL. 

See ! how the willing earth gave way. 
To take the' impression where she lay. 
Bee ! how the mould, as loth to leaye 
So sweet a burden, still doth cleave 
Close to the nymph's stain'd garment. 
The coming spring would tirst appear. 
And all this place with roses strow. 
If busy feet would let them grow. 

Here Venus smil'd to see blind Chan* 
Itself before her son advance. 
And a fair image to present. 
Of what the boy so long had meant. 
'Twas such a chance as this made all 
The world into this order fall ; 
Thus the first lovers, on the clay. 
Of which they were composed, lay. 
So in their prime, with equal grace. 
Met tlie first patterns of our race. 

Then blush not, Fair ! or on him iroiv 
Or wonder how you both came down ; 
But touch him, and he'll tremble strai^ 
How could he then support your weigh 
How could the youth, alas ! but bend, 
When liis whole heav'n \ipou him lean'd 
If aught by him anmsa 'were d<»ie^ 
'Twas that lie let you tiat ao w^wv. 
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OF SYLVIA. 



;hs are heard ; just Heav'n declares 
ise it has of lovers' cares : 
t so far the rest outshiD'd, 
be tau*, while she was kind, 
!r frowns impaired her brow, 
)nly not unhandsome now : 
Q the sky makes ns endure 
I, itself becomes obscure. 

'tis that I conceal my flame, 

from Flavia's self her name, 

e, provoking Heav'n, should prove 

rewards neglected love. 

a thousand such as I, 

rief untold, should pine and die, 

ir bright morning, overcast 

illen clouds, should be deikc*d« 



THE BUD. 

{ on yonder swelling bush, 
irith many a coming rose^ 
*iy bud began to blush, 
did but half itself disclose : 
d it though no better grovm, 
wyott see how foil 'tUbVovtu^ 



6i MISCELLANIES. 

Still as I (lid the leaves inspire, 

Witii such a purple light tliey shone. 

As if they had been made of fire, 
And spreading so, would flame anon : 

All that was nicaut by air or sun, 

To the young flowV, my breath has don 

If our loose breath so much can do, 
What may the same in forms of love, 

Of purest love, and music too, 
When Flavia it aspires to move ? 

When that which lifeless buds persuades 

To wax more soft her youth invades ? 



OM TUB 

DISCOVERY OF A LADVS PA 

Pygmalion's fate revers'd is mine ; 

His marble love took flesh and blood 
All that I worshipped as divine, 

That beauty ! now 'tis understood. 
Appears to have no more of Hfe 
Than that whereof he fram'd his wife. 

As women yet, who apprehend 
Some su(lden cause of causeless fear. 

Although that seeming cause take end. 
And they behold no danger near \ 

A shaking through their limbs they findj 
Like /caves saluted by tVwi mTvOL\ 
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So though the beauty do appear 

No beauty, which amaz'd me.so ; 
Vet from my breast I cannot tear 

The passion which from thence did grow ; 
^or yet out of ray fancy rase 
1*he print of that supp<Med face. 

A real beauty, though too near, 

The fond Narcissus did admire ; 
I dote on that which is no where ; 

The sign of beauty feeds my fire, 
^o mortal fiame was e'er so cruel / 
As thisy which thus survives the fuel ! 



OF LOVING AT FIRST SIGHT. 

^OT caring to observe the wind, 

Or the new sea explore, 
Snatch'd from myself, how fiir behind 

Already I behold the shore ! 

I^y not a thousand dangers sleep 
Xn the smooth bosom of this deep? 
^o : 'tis so rockless and so clear, 
l^t the rich bottom does appear 
^^y*d all with precious things ; not torn 
^Vom shipwrecked vessels, but there borne. 

Sweetness, truth, and every grace. 

Which time and use are wont to l««^Vk> 
The eye may 'm a moment reaclk, 

-^adread distinctiy in her face. 
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Some other Dympht with colonrs &mt, 
And pencil slow, may Copid pamt, 
And a weak heart in time destroy ; 
She has a stamp, and prints the Boy ; 
Can with a single look inflame 
The coldest breast, the mdest tame. 



THE SELF-BANISHED. 

It is not that I Iotc yon less, 
Than when before yoar feet I lay ; 

Bat to prevent the sad increase 
Of hopeless love, I keep away. 

In vain, alas ! for every thing, 
Which I have known belong to yon. 

Your form does to my fancy bring, 
And makes my old wounds bleed anew. 

Who in tlie spring, from the new sun. 

Already has a fever got. 
Too late begins those shafls to shnn, 

Which Phoebos throngh his veins lias shot : 

Too late he would the pain assuage. 
And to thick shadows does retire ; 

About with him he bears the rage. 
And in his tainted blood the fire. 

But vow'd I have, and never must 

Your banished servant trouble you ; 
For if I break, you may im&tro&l 
Tbe row I made— 'to \o^ ^joxlXqk^. 
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THYRSISy GALATEA. 

THTR8I8. 

As lately I on silver Thames did ride, 
Sad Galatea on the hank I spied : 
Sach was her look as sorrow tanght to shine. 
And thus she grac'd me with a voioe divine. 

GAi» You that can tune your sounding strings so 
Of ladies* beauties and of love to teU, [well, 

Once change your note, and let yoor lute report 
The jiistest grief that ever tooch'd the Court. 

THVR. Fair nymph I I have in your delights n« 
^or ought to be concerned in your care ; [share, 
Yet would I sing if I your son'ows knew, 
And to my aid invoke no Muse but you. 

GAL. Hear then, and let your song augment our 
AVhich is so great as not to wish relief. [grief. 

She that had all which Nature gives, or Chance, 
'Whom Fortune join'd with Virtue to sidvancc 
To all the joys this island could afford, 
*rhe greatest mistress and. the kindest lord ; 
Who with the royal mixt her noble blood, 
And in high grace with Gloriana stood ; 
£[er bounty, sweetness, beauty, goodness, such 
That none e'er%ioiight her happiness too much ; 
So well-inclin'd her favours to confer. 
And kind to all, as Heav^ had been to her! 
The virgin*s part, the mother, and the wife. 
So well she acted in this span of life, 
That though lew yean (too few, alas !) she told, 
She seem'd in all things but in beantj c^*^. 
As miripe finite whose verdaiit AtaJRiA Olo ^«k«^ 
C!h9e to the tree, which grieves no \e» \^ V^^** 



THYR. Under liow bard a 
Whom now we envy, we ant 
What Heav*n sets highest, ai 
Is soon removed from our w 
But since the Sisters ' did sc 
So fair a thread, I'll strive tc 
Vonchsafc, sad nymph ! to h 
And to tlie Muses I'll comm 
Make the wide country echc 
The listening trees and sava^ 
What rock's not moved whei 
Of one so good, so lovely, ar 

GAL. Twas Hamilton! — s 
But naming her, grief lets m< 
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mth each blow he strikes, 
)f a whole troop of pikes. 
id ! which every year 
A crop of wonder bear! 
f^ earth did never bring, 
hard, so hnge a thing ; 
,lit it never have been cast, 
r's growth added to the last) 
y branches had supplied 
rs bold sons* prodigious pride : 
ith these engines had been scard, 
juntains heaped on mountains fail'd. 



THE MISER'S SPEECH. 

IN A MASK. 

of this metal slacked At'lanta^s pace, 
the amorous youth ' bestowed the race : 
(the nymph's muid measuring by her own) 
the rich spoils of cities overthrown 
ostrated to Mars, could well advise 
Iventroos lover how to gain the prize. 
s may Jopiter to gold ascribe, 
en he tumM himself into a bribe, 
n blame Danae, or the brazen tow'r, 
ey withstood not that almighty show'r ? 
ill then did love make Jove put on 
more bright and nobler than his own ; 
re it jnst, would he resume that shape, 
ck devotion should his thunder »cv^. 

' Hlppomenet. 
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'Twas not reYenge for griev'd ApoUo'i wroDgy 
Those ass's ears on Midas' temples hung. 
Bat fond repentance of his happy wish, 
Because his meat grew metal like his dish. 
Wonld Bacchus bless me so, I'd constant hold 
Unto my wish, and die creating gold. 



UPON BEN. JONSON. 

Mirror of poets ! mirror of our age ! 
Which her whole face beholding on thy stage, 
Pleas'd and displeased with her own faults, endun 
A remedy like those whom mosic cures. 
Thou hast alone those various inclinations 
Wliich Nature gives to ages, sexes, nations ; 
So traced with thy all-resembling pen, 
That wbate'er custom has impos'd on men, 
Or ill-got habit, (which deforms them so, 
lliat scarce a brother can his brother know) 
Is represented to the wondering eyes 
Of an that see or read thy Comedies. 
Whoever in those glasses looks, may find 
The spots retnm'd, pr graces, of his mind ; 
And by the help of so divine an art. 
At letsnre view and dress his nobler part. 
Narcissus, coxen'd by that flattering well, 
Which nothing could bnt of his beauty telly 
Had here, discovering the defbrm'd estate 
Of his fond mind, presenr'd himself with hate. 
But virtue too, as well as vice, is clad 
In flesh and blood so well, that Plato bad 
Beheld, what his hi^ fancy once embraced, 
Virtae with coloarSySpceO;i,aA^iA!Q»^Q&^B^%s^^ 
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Hw sondry postDres of thy copious Miue 

Who would express, a thousand tongues must use, 

Whose fate's no less peculiar than thy art ; 

For as thou couldst all characters impart. 

So none could render thine, which still escapes, 

Like Proteus, in variety of shapes; 

Who was nor this nor that; but all we fiud, 

And all we can inwgine, in mankind. 



ON MR. JOHN FLETCHER'S PLA YS. 

Flrcher ! to thee we do not only owe 
Al these good plays, but those of others too : 
Jhj wit repeated does support the stage, 
Credits the last, and entertains this age. 
No worthies, fbrm'd by any Muse but thine, 
Coold porchase robes to make themselves so fine. 

What brave commander is not proud to see 
lliy brave Mehintins m his gaUantry ? 
Our greatest ladies love to see their scorn 
Outdone by thme, in what themselves liavc worn : 
1h^ impatient widow, ere the year be done, 
Sees thy Aspasia weeping in her gown. 
I never yet the tragic strain assay'd, 
DeCenr'd t^ that inimitable Maid ' ; 
And vrben I venture at the comic style, 
Thy Scomfbl Lady seems to mock my toil. 

That has thy Muse at once improved and marr'd 
Oar iport in plays, by rendering it too hard ! 
la when a sort of lusty shepherds throw 
the bar by tarns, and none the rest outgo 
So fitf, bat that tlie best are measuring castft^ 
Thrir tmvUatioa Mad tbeir pastime lasts *, 

' TheMald^ATngcdy, 
VOL, r. f 



^ 
DR, GEO 

ON niS TAKING THE I) 
AT PADUA, 1 

WiiENasofold tliec 

With hiUs on hills, to 

Pallas and Mars stooc 

And tlieir bright amis 

MTiile tho wise Phcebi 

Who joy in peace, ant 

Descending from theii 

Our groves and mcadc 

There first Apollo trie 

Ot* herbs, and ieam'd t 

And fram -d that art, tc 

Ajuster title than our 

Whom the like temot^s 
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t appears not all the English rave, 
1 bent ; some 8tady bow to save : 
Hippocrates did once extend 
red art, whole cities to amend ; 
brave fiiend ! suppose that thy great skill, 
Dtle miud and f<iir example, will, 
retam, reclaim onr frantic isle, 
pints calm, and peace again shall smile. 



CHLORIS AND HYLAS. 

MADE TO A SARABAND. 
CHLORIS. 

f oh Hylas ! why sit we mute, 
that each bird saluteth the spring? 
p the slacken'd strings of thy Intc, 
;r canst thou want matter to sing ; 
e tiiy breast does fill with such a fire, 
hatsoe'er is fair moves thy desire. 

weetest ! yon know the sweetest of things 
irions flowers the bees do compose ; 
particular taste it brings 
olet, woodbine, pink, or rose : 
the result is of all the graces 
flow from a thousand several faces. 

Efylas! the birds which chant id this grove, 

d we but know the language they use, 

ronld instruct ns better in love, 

reprehend thy inconstant Muse *, 

c their breasts does fill widi such a ^te^ 

tat they once do choose^ bounds theVc dc«x«'* 



IN ANSWEB 

SIR JOHN SUCKLl 

CON. 

Stay here, fond youth! and 

Knowing too mnch long sin. 

PRO.Andbyyonrknowle 

Of all that paradise which y 

CON. The virtuous joys t 

Last in their pride ; and Wi 

If rudely, from sweet di-ear 

Thou wak'd : he wakes hit 

I: PRO. How can the joy c 

ij Be styled virtuous, and the 
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Bingi may be repeated while they cloy ; 
starve, 'cause sarfeitings destroy? 
30 did the taste impair 
ly should yonder happy pair, 
lOSt Hymen warrants all the night, 
s day, too, in this less delight? 
i not 'tis necessary ; alas ! we know 
st thing that mankind does is so. 
i of a large extent we see, 
I peopled ; children there mnst be : — 
id too ; but smce there are enough 
i drudgery, what need we plough? 
ed not plough, since what the stooping 
pregnant land mnst all be mine : [bine 
lobler tillage 'tis not so ; 
nchises did fair Venus kjiow, 
st bad poor Vulcan in the boy, 
eas, or the present joy? [been, 

nen enjoy'd, whate'er before they've 
nances read, or scenes once seen : 
]s or spoils the play much more 
read or knew the plot before. 
fs and romances read and seen, do fall 
ons j yet not seen at all, 
d they please? To an heroic tale 
not listen, lest it should grow stale ? 
expectation makes a blessing dear ; 
I notheav'n if we knew what it were, 
were not heav'n if we knew what it were, 
: be heav*n to those that now are there. 
fts in prospects we are there pleas'd most^ 
;thing keeps the eye fVom being lost, 
03 room to guess; so here Testrwnt 
'^t, that with excess ^onld toit^ 
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PRO. Restraint preserves the pleasure ^ 
But he ne*er has it that enjoys it not. 
In {goodly prospects who contracts the i 
Or takes not all the bounty of the place 
We wish removed what standctli in our '. 
And Nature blame for limiting our sigh^ 
Where you stand wisely winking, that t 
Of the fair prospect may be always ncv 

CON. They who know all tlie wealth th 
He's only rich that cannot tell his store. 

PRO. Not he tiiat knows the wealth he 
But he that dares not touch nor use his 



AN APOLOGY 




FOR HAYING LOVED BEFORE 

They that never had the use 
Of tJie grape's surprising juice, 
To the tirst delicious cup 
All their reason render np ; 
Neither do not care to know 
Whether it be best or no. 

So they that are to love inclined, 
Sway*d by chance, not choice, or art 
To the first that's fair or kind. 
Make a present of their heart : 
It is not she that first we love, 
But whom dymg we approve. 

To man, that as in tlie' evening made 

Stars gave the first delight, 
AdmiriDg^ in the g\oom>f s^Ol^^ 
Those little drops of X\^\.\ 




r speech wcrJ^P''.y« make, 
need oo /i.^t ,„ """^ »>« darfe 

' '^e never knew. 
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While we convene with her, we mark 
No want of day, nor think it dark : 
Her shining image is a light 
Fix'd in our hearts, and comjiien night. 

like jewels to advantage set, 
Her beauty by the shade does get : 
There blusiies, frowns, and cold disdain. 
All tliat our passion might restrain. 
Is hid, and our indulgent mind 
I'resents the fair idea kind. 

Yet, fiiended by the night, we dare 
Only in whispers tell onr care : 
lie that on her his bold hand lays. 
With Cupid's pointed arrows plays ; 
They with a touch, (they are so keen !) 
Wound us unshot, and she unseen. 

All near approaches threaten death ; 
AVe may be shipwreck'd by her breath : 
Love, favoured once with that sweet gale. 
Doubles his haste, and fills his sail. 
Till he arrive where she must prove 
The haven or the rock of love. 

So wo the' Arabian coast do know 
At distance, when the spices blow ; 
By the rich odour taught to steer. 
Though neither day nor stars appear. 




TKrt or Ttti^ 
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The water, consecrate for sacrifice, 
Appears ail black to her amazed eyes ; 
The wine to putrid blood converted flows. 
Which from her none, not her own sister, ] 
Besides there stood, as sacred to her lord I 
A marble temple which she much ador*d. 
With suowy fleeces and fresh garlands cro^ 
Hence every ni^it proceeds a dreadful sou 
Her hnsbaud^s voice invites her to his toml 
And dismal owls presage the ills to come. 
Besides, the prophecies of wizards old 
lucreas'd her terror, and her fall foretold; 
Scom'd and deserted to herself she seems, 
And finds ^Eneas cruel in her dreams. 

So to mad Pentheus donble Thebes app( 
And furies howl m his distempered ears. 
Orestes so, with like distraction tost, 
Is made to fly his mother^s angry ghost. 

Now grief and fury to their height arrive 
Death she decrees, and thus does it contri 
Her grieved sister, with a cheerfid grace, 
(Hope well dissembled shining in her fiice) 
She thus deceives : *• Dear Sister ! let us p 
The cure I have invented for my love. 
Beyond the land of Ethiopia lies 
The place where Atlas does support the si 
Hence came an old magician that did kee| 
The* Hesperian fruit, and made the dragon 
Her potent charms do troubled souls relies 
And, where she lists, make calmest minds to 
The course of rivers, and of heav'n can st 
And call trees down firom the* airy moantt 



^ SVc\i««». 
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tnen, ye Gods! and thou my dearest part! 
w loth I am to t^npt this gnilty art. 
!ct a pile^ and on it let as place 
It bed where I my min did embrace ; 
tb all the relics of onr impious guest, 
rns, spoils, and presents, let the pile be drest ; 
le knowing woman thus prescribes) that we 
y rase the man out of our memory.' 
Urns speaks the Queen, but hides the fatal end 
' which she doth those sacred rites pretend, 
r worst effects of grief her sister thought 
>nld follow, than Sichaeus* murder wroaght ; 
erefore obeys her : and now, heaped high 
; cloven oaks and lofty pines do lie ; 
ng all with wreaths and flowery garlands round, 
by herself was her own funeral crown'd! 
on the top the Trojan's image lies, 
1 his sharp sword, wherewith anon she dies. 
*y by the altar stand, while with loose hair 
» magic prophetess begms her pray'r: 
Chaos, Erebus and all the gods, 
lich in th' infernal shades have their abodes, 
! loodly calls, besprinkling all the room 
th drops, supposed from Lethe's lake to come. 
; seeks the knot which on tiie forehead grows 
new-foaPd colts, and herbs by moon-liglit mows.. 
ad(e of leaven m her pious hands 
Ads the devoted Queen, and barefoot stands : 
e tender foot was bare, the other shod, 
t robe ungirt, invoking every god, 
d every powl*, if any be above, 
lich takes regard of ill-requited love! 
Now vras the time when weary mortals %tfi^'<(- 
w- careiiii temples in the dew of slee^; 



With fate inverted shall 
And some proud prince 
Pray to accept me, and 
Or shall I with the' ung 
Qoit all my state, and v 
Is not enough, by sad c 
The perjured race of ial 
With my Sidoniaos shall 
Bands hardly forced fio 
No; — die! and let this 
Nought but thy blood o 

' Ah, Sister! vanqnisl 
Betray'dst me first, disp 
Had I been constant to 
And single liv'd, I had n 

Such thoughts tormt 
While the Dardanian do 
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le meditates revenge, resolT'd to die ; 
eigh anchor qaiddy, and her fbry fly/ 
This said, the god in shades of night retir'd. 
naz'd .£neas, with the warning fir'd, 
lakes off dull sleep, and rousing np his men ; 
lehold ! the gods command oor flight again. 
11 to yonr oars, and all your canvass apread : 
bat god soe'er that thus vouchsafes to lead, 
e IbUow gladly, and thy will obey ; 
sist us still, smoothing our happy way, 
id make the rest propitious!' — With that word 
3 cuts the cable with his shining sword : 
irough all tlie navy doth like ardour reign, 
ley quit the shore, and rush into the main : 
ac*d on their banks, the lusty Trojans sweep 
>ptune*s smooth face, and cleave the yielding deep. 



THE PICTURE OF A FAIR YOUTHy 

TAKEN AFTER HE WAS DEAD. 

ather'd flowers, while their wounds are new, 
gay and fresh, as on the stalk they grew, 
from the root that nourished them, a while 
taking notice of their fate) they smile, 
1 the hand which rudely pluck'd them show 
than those that to their autumn grow ; 
> and beauty still that visage grace ; 
!onnot fright them from their wonted place, 
ie hand of crooked Age had marr*d 
»vely features which cold Death has tn^as^d. 
mder then be sped in love fto 'vi^^^iL, 
hi^ passion be ba4 bTea.th Xo U^% 



ON A BREDE OF DIV 

WOVEN BY FOUR 

Twice twenty slender virgin 
This ctirious web, where all tl 
As Nature them, so they this 
Soft as their hands, and varioi 
Not Juno's bird when, his fail 
He woos the female to his pa 
No, not the bow, which so ac 
So glorious is, or boasts so m< 



OF A WAR Wn 
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ith these the bribed electors* hopes, 
gives us emperors and popes : 
i accomplishing her vast designs, 
as shaken with her Indian nraies. 
tritain, looking with a jost disdain 
gilded majesty of Spain, 
iing well that empire must decline, 
;ef sapport and sinews are of coin, 
a's solid virtue did oppose 
h trooblers of the world's repose. 
w some months, encamping on the main^ 
army had besieged Spain: 
the whole world's monarchy designed, 
ir ports by our bold fleet confin'd, 
nee our Red Cross they triumphant see, 
bout a rival on the sea. 
nay use the ocean as their road, 
jlnglbh make it their abode, 
dy sails with every wind can fly, 
a covenant with the' inconstant sky: 
iecure, as if they there took root, 
on billows with a steady foot, 
lile the Spaniards in America, 
le Uiie the sun approaching saw, 
their European coasts to find 
im our ships by the autumnal vrind ; 
i capacious galleons stufiPd with plate, 
ing winds drive slowly tow'rd theur fate. 
Lucar they their guns discharge, 
ir joy, or to invite a barge: . 
some ships of ours, (though out of view) 
as eagles^ to the quarry flew \ 
t. lambs, which for their motW&\:^«dX> 
ry Uoag, and become theVx lOftaX. 



Through yieiiu^^ , 
And, of one wonnd, hnncireu* ._, 
Born under difierent stars one fa 
The ship their coffin, and the sea 
Bold were the men which on t 
Spread their new sails, when sh 

worst: 
More danger now from man aloi 
Than from the rocks, the billowF 
They that had sail'd from near tl 
Their treasure safe, and all thei' 
In sight of their dear country r 
H^ithout the guilt of either roc 
What they would spare our fie 
Surpassing storms in terror an 
Once Jove from Ida did both 
And, when he pleas'd to thu? 
— ^«av*n in vain that kind 
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low ibto ber lap the richest prize 

tb the noblest of onr enemies : 

rquU ', (glad to see the fire destroy 

tlwt prevailing foes were to enjoy) 

n his flaming ship his diildren sent, 

(h in a milder element ; 

id him by bis burning lady*8 side, 

ice he could not save her, with her died. 

tnd gums about them melting fry, 

loenix-like, in that rich nest they die : 

I flames of equal love they bnrn'd^. 

w toother are to ashes tnm'd ; 

more worth than all their funeral cost, 

e huge treasure which was with them lost. 

lying lovers, and their floating sons, 

I the fight, and silence all our guns : 

and youth about to perish, finds 

>ble pity in brave English minds, 

he rich spoil forgot, their valour's prize) 

>nr DOW to save their enemies. 

ail onr passions! bow soon changed are 

ath and fury to a friendly care ! 

lat b«t now for honour and tor plate 

he sea blush with blood, resign their hate ^ 

leir young foes endeavouring to retrieve, 

reatcr hazard than they fought they dive. 

1 these returns victorious Montagu, 

rnrels in his hand, and half Peru. 

i brave generals divide that bough, 

eat Protector hath such wreaths enough : 

nqnering head has no more room for bays; 

et it be as the glad nation pi^^s*, 

» Of liajadoz. 
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Let the rich ore forthwith be melted dow] 
And the state fix'd by making him a crowi 
With ermine clad, and pnrple, let him holi 
A royal sceptre, made of Spuiish gold. 



UPON THE 

DEATH OF THE LORD PROTEi 

We must resign ! Heav'n his great soul d( 
In storms, as loud as his immortal fame : 
His dying groans, his last breath, shakes o 
And trees uncut fall for his funeral pile; 
About his palace their broad roots are tot 
Into the air. — So Romulus was lost! 
New Rome in such a tempest mis8*d her 1 
And from obeying fell to worshipping. 
On CEta's top thus Hercules lay dead. 
With niin*d oaks and pines about him spr 
The poplar, too, whose bough he wont to 
On his victorious head, lay prostrate then 
Tliosc his last fury from the mountain ren 
Our dying hero from the continent 
R'dvisli'd whole towns ; and forts from Span 
As his last legacy to Britain left. 
The ocean, which so long our hopes confii 
Could give no limits to his vaster mind ; 
Our bounds' enlargement was his latest tc 
Nor hath he left us prisoners to our ilse; 
Under the tropic is our language spoke^ 
And part of Flanders hath recciv'd our jf 
From civil broils be did \\& dva^w^'^t^^ 
Found nobler objects for out Tnax^oailTi^ 



WMCmULHttMm 

^MVondoct, to his conntry show'd 
jBt way of conqaeriDg abroad, 
^tefbl tben ! if we no team allow 
n that gave us peace and empire too. 
xs that fear'd him grieve, concern*d to see 
litcfa of glory from the grave is free, 
ire henetf took notice of his death, 
sighing, swell'd the sea with sach a breath, 
t to remotest shores her billows roU'd, 
approaching fate of their great ruler told* 



ON ST. JAMES'S PARK, 

▲S LATELY IMPROVED BY HIS MAJESTY. 

he first paradise there's nothing fomid ; 
t set by Heav'n are vanished, and the ground > 
16 description lasts : who knows the fitte 
es that shall this paradise relate? 
ead of rivers roUing by the side 
en's garden, here flows in the tide : 
I, vrhich always serv'd his empire, now 
ibute to oar Prince's pleasure too. 
ras cities we the foonders know ; 
rs, old as seas, to which they go, 
are's bounty : 'tis of more renown 
a river than to build a town, 
are shade, young trees upon the banks 
w stream appear in even ranks : 
of Orpheus, or Amphion*s hand, 
>rder could not make them stand*. 
Tjcrease as fasty and spread thevr Vk»^^ 
6iDe of their great ovmeT fjKWi^X 



me gaiittuw 

They bathe in summei t^^ 
M etfainks I hear the music in the txj 
And the loud echo which retains tlK 
While overhead a flock of new spru 
Hangs in the air, and does the sun c 
Dark'ning the sky : they hover o*er, 
The wanton sailors with a feathered 
Beneath a shoal of silver fishes glidi 
And plays abnnt the gilded barges' 
The ladies angling in the crystal lal 
Feast on the waters with the prey 
At once victorious with their lines 
They make the fishes and the me? 
A thousand Cupids on the billow 
And sea-nymphs enter with the f 
From Tlietis sent as spies, to ms 
^**d tell the wonders of her soi 
'••ane, feed the er 



MISCBtXANlES. 89 

"Winter's doLvk prisoD, whence he cannot fly, 
Thoogfa the warm spring, his enemy, draws nigh. 
Strange! tiiat extremes should thns preserve the 
High on the Alps, or in deep caves below, [snow. 

Here a well-poIish*d Mall gives us the joy 
To see onr Prince his matchless force employ; 
His manly postnre and his graceful mien, 
Vigoar and youth, in all his motions seen ; 
His slmpe so lovely, and his limbs so strong, 
Confirm our hopes we shall obey him long. 
No sooner has he tonch'd the Hying ball. 
But 'tis already more than half the Mall j 
And such a fury from his arm has got. 
As firom a smoking culverin it were shot. 

Near this my Muse, what most delights her, sees 
A living gallery of aged trees ; 
Bold sons of Earth, that thrust their arms so high. 
As if once more they would hivade the sky. 
In such green palaces the first kings reign'd. 
Slept in their shades, and angels entertained ; 
With such old counsellors they did advise. 
And by frequenting sacred groves grew wise. 
Free from the* irapedunents of light and noise, 
Man, thus retir'd, his nobler thoughts employs. 
Here Charles contrives the ordering of his states. 
Here he resolves his neighbouring princes' fates ; 
What nation sliall have peace, where war be made, 
X)etermin'd is in this oraculous shade ; 
The worid, from India to the frozen North, 
Concem'd in what this solitude brings forth. 
His &ncy objects from his view receives ; 
Hie prospect thought and contemplation ^ve;&. 
lliat seat of empire bare salutes liis eye, 
^ wAicA three kwgdotna do themselves ^VV^^ *> 



There made like gods, like mortals there tibe; 
Making the circle of their reign complete, 
Those SUDS of Empire ! where they rise thf 
When others fell, this standing did presage 
The crown should triumph over popular ra 
Hard by that House ^ wuere all our ills wen 
The' auspicious temple stood, and yet esca 
So snow on £tna does unmelted Ue, 
Whence rolling flames and scatter'd cinder 
The distant country in the ruin shares ; 
What falls from heav'n the burning moontaii 
Next that capacious HalH he sees, the roc 
Wiiere the whole nation does for justice c< 
Under whose large roof flourishes the gov 
And judges grave on high tribunals frown. 
Here, like the people's pastor, he does gO] 
His flock subjected to his view below; 




Or how Iw brows may be with kiarel charged, 
For natiooB eoiHpier^d, and onr bonnds CDlarg*t 
Of ancient prudence here he ruminates, 
Of rising kingdmns and of falling sMes : 
What mling arts gave great Angnstus fame, 
And how Alddes purdias'd siich a name. 
His eyes, upon his native palace ^ bent, 
Qose by, suggest a greater argument. 
His thoughts rise higher, when he does reflect 
On what the world may from that star expect 
Which at his birth appeared, to let us see 
Day, An* his sake, could with tlie night agree : 
A prince on whom such different lights did smile, 
Bom tiie divided world to reconcile! 
Whatever Heav*n, or high extracted blood 
Could promise, or foretel, he will make good ; 
Reform these nations, and improve them more 
Than this fidr Park, from what it was before. 



OF THE 

INVASION AND DEFEAT OF THE 

TURKSy 

IN THE YEAR 1683. 

modem Nimrod, with a safe delight 

ling beasts, that save themselves by flight, 

n proud, and weary of his wonted game, 

\ Christians chase, and sacrifice to fkme. 

Hnce with eunuchs and the softer sex 

1 so long, would warlike u^lIvoia n«i^ 

* St. James's. 
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Provoke the German, and, neglecting Hea?1if 
Forget the trace for which his oath was gir'n. 

HJs Grand Visier, presnming to invest 
The chief imptnal city of the west ', 
With the first charge compell'd in haste to rise. 
His trcasnre, tents, and cannon, left a prize: 
The standard lost, and janizaries slain. 
Render the hopes he gave his master vain. 
The %ing Turks, that bring the tidings homey 
Renew the memory of his fkther's doom ; 
And his guard marmurs, that so often brings 
Dovno from the throne their unsuccessful khsgs. 

The trembling Sultan's forc'd to expiate 
His own ill conduct by another's fate : 
The Grand Yisier, a tyrant, though a sUve, 
A fair example to his master gave ; 
He Bassas' heads, to save his own, made fly. 
And now, the Sultan to preserve, must die. 

The fatal bowstring was not in his thought, 
When, breaking trDce, he so unjustly fought ; 
JVIade the world tremble with a numerous host, 
And of undoubted victory did boast. 
Strangled he lies! yet seems to ay aloud> 
To warn the mighty, and instruct the proud, 
That of the great, neglecting to be just, 
Hcav'n in a moment makes an heap of dust. 

The Turks so low, why should the Christians los 
Such an advantage of their barbarous foes ? 
Neglect their present niin to complete, 
Before another Solyman they get? 
Too late they would with shame, repenting, drcai 
That numerous herd, by such a lion led : 

\ Vicuna, 
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He Rhodes and Bnda from the Christians torC; 
Which timely anion might again restore. 

Bnt, sparing Torks, as if with rage possest, 
Fhe Christians perish, by tiiemselves opprest: 
Cities and provinces so dearly won, 
rhat the victorious people are imdone ! 
What angel shall descend to reconcile 
Fhe Christian states, and end their gnilty toil? 
k prince more 6t from Heaven we cannot ask 
tlmn Britain's king, for such a glorious task ; 
iis dreadful navy, and his lovely mind, 
Hves him the fear and favour of mankind : 
lis warrant docs the Christian iaith defend ; 
)n that relying, all their quarrels end. 
lie peace is sign'd, and Britain does obtain 
'hat Rome had sought from her fierce sons in vain. 
In battles won -Fortune a part doth claim, 
d soldiers have their portion in the fame : 
this successful union we find 
y the triumph of a worthy mind, 
all accomplisli*d by his royal wonl 
out unsheathing the destructive sword ; 
out a tax upon his subjects laid, 
peace disturbed, their plenty, or tiieir trade : 
riiat can they to such a Prince deny, 
■vhose desires the greatest kings comply ? 
arts of peace are not to him unknown -, 
ppy way he march'd into the throne ; 
'■ owe more to Heav'n than to the sword, 
h'd return of so benign a lord. 
» ! by oldGreece witli a new freedom grac'd, 
sr antique heroes shall be placed, 
eseus did, or Theban HeTC\\\e%^ 
compare with this victouowa ^^vi^\ 



ON NEW-YEAR*S DAT, 

What revolutions Id the world h{ 
How are we chaiig*d since we first 
She, like the son, does still the sai 
Bright as she was at her arrival he 
Time has commission mortals to i 
But things celestial is obliged to s| 

May every new year find her st 
In health and beauty, as she hithei 
When Lords and Commons, with 
The' Infanta nam'd, approved the 
i^lrst of our queens whom not the 
But the whole nation, lifted to tb 

With like consent, and like des 
The glorious Prince ' that does tfa 
•«Ti-*-»-;^,wi Knflil hU Anndiict win 
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OF TEA, 

COMMENDED BY HER MAJESTY. 

s her inyitle, Phoebus has his bays ; 
otfa excels, which she voachsafes to praise. 
&St o'£ queens, and best of herbs, we owe 
it bold nation which the way did show 
5 fair region where the son does rise, 
i rich productions we so justly prize, 
[use's friend, tea does our fancy aid, 
88 those vapours which the head invade, 
eeps that palace of the soul serene, 
her birth-day to salute the Queen. 



ER ROYAL HIGHNESS, MOTHER TO 
THE PRINCE OF ORANGE : 

VF HER PORTRAIT WRITTEN BY THE LATE 
HESS OF YORK WHILE SUE LIVED WITH 

L. 

ic Nymph t in tempests the support, 
tce the glory of the British court ! 
rhose arms the church, the state, and all 
)recious is, or sacred here, did iall. 
» come, that shall your bounty hear, 
tiink yon mistress of the Indies were : 
;h straiter booiids your fortune did <^ox£x)&> 
rUu^e bevt was foond a we^t\i^ mvckft". 
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Like the blest oQ, the widow's lasting fti 
Your treasure, as you pour'd it out, incre 
While some yonr beauty, some yonr bom 
Your native isle does with your praises ri 
But above all, a nymph ' of your own en 
Gives us your character in such a strain. 
As none but she, who in that court did d< 
Could know such worth, or worth descrifc 
So while vvc mortals here at Heav*n do g 
And more our weakness tlian the place es 
Some angel, a domestic there, comes dov 
And tells the wonders he hath seen and k 




UPON HER MAJESTY'S « NEJV BUI 

AT SOMERSET-HOUSE. 

G HEAT Queen ! that does our island bles 
With princes and with palaces ; 
Tr(>nted so ill, chas'd from your throne, 
Returning, you adorn the Town ; 
And with a brave revenge do show 
l!heir glory went and came with you. 
While Peace from hence and you were g< 
Your houses in that storm overthrown, 
Those wounds which civil rage did.give. 
At once yoa pardon and relieve. 

Constant to England in your love, 
As birds are to their wonted grove, 
Though by rode hands their nests are spo 
'There the next spring again they baild. 

^' Lafly Aane Hyde. 

■^ Henrietta Afaris, queen floimteT ot Wnt< 
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maligDant star, 
»r that fSital wary. 
iMmishes yoar fear, 
: for ever here. 
!w mine this work sappliesP 
e from ruin rise? 
first creation, shows, 
:ommand it rose, 
td bounty too, 
ig virtues) meet in you : 
'd, well-manag'd store, 
•loy and feed the poor, 
princes vainly boast 
:ts of pride and cost; 
•ics, to which they 
thing but the pay : 
! Queen herself designed, 
tern of her mind : 
order does proclaim 
that Royal Dame, 
h just proportion grac'd, 
h advantage plac'd, 
dew her window yields, 
i river, and the fields, 
sath us we descry, 
low we came so high, 
o weary steps ascend ; 
)re her feet to bend ; 
she was bom, she lies, 
taking pains to rise.. 



Can ii*"**^* 



OF THE X^D^ ^^' 

^ such migWy'^^^e^aii'g foe. 

yorali the force Ue^^^V^ev CO. 
CVuM guard bim "" 



XnCBLLAiniS. 99 

Orange with yodtfa experience has *, 

In action yonng, in council old: 
Onmge is what Aognstas was, 

Brave, wary, provident, and bold. 

On that fiur tree vrfaicfa bears his name, 
Blossoms and fruit at once are found : 

In him we all admire the same, 
I& flowery youth with wisdom crown'd ! 

Empire and freedom recondl'd 

In Holland are by great Nassau : 
Like those he sprung from just and mild. 

To willing people he gives law. 

Thrice-happy pair ! so near allied 

In royal blood, and virtue too ! 
Now Love has you together tied. 

May none this triple knot undo ! 

The church shall be the happy place 
Where streams which from the same source run. 

Though divers lands awhile they grace, 
Unite again, and are made one. 

A thousand thanks the nation owes 

To him that does protect us all, 
For while he thus his niece bestows, 

About our isle he builds a wall -, 

A wall ! like that which Athens had, 
By tlie' oracle's advice, of wood : 
Had thelr's been 8ucb as Charles has m2kde, 
That misiity state till now had stood. 
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OF ENGLISH f'ERSE, 

Purrs ma; boast, as safely vain, 
Hirir works shall witli llie wnrld rcma 
Botb IraiinJ together live or die, 
Tiie verses and tlie prophecy. 

But ntia can hope liis line «liall Iodj; 
Lait in a daily-changing ton^e ! 
Willie they ant new envy pr<.'v.iil», 
AatI oa lUat clies our language iiu\n. 



Soon brings a well-bBilt palace down. 

Poets that lasting marble seek, 
Must carve in Latin or in Greek : 
We write in sand, oor Isngnage (-row! 
And, Uke the tide, our work o'erflovrs 

Chaucer liis senip cnu oaly boast. 
The glory of his nnnibers histi 
Years have defac'd bis inntcblciis atrai. 
And yet he did not aiug in vain. 

The beauties which adom'd that age. 
The sliining subjects of his rage, 
Ifapiag t/iej should iminoOiil vioiCf 
^eirardetJ with success liis love. 



i generoDs potl'u ecopr, 
>i)disb pen can lia|ic, 
D tair approve ills llaiiie, 
fiir extaiid ihvii fjjue, 

iedgu'd, baa do ill fate, 
intHt tlie dale 

liT'd as present love. 
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better by her Horace taught, 
ere to comprehend his thought : 
to noble I^o there ; 

em in his flowing style, 
precepts does oblige our iale : 
i geoiiM is in yerse express'd, 
me, luit negligently drese'd. 
oar superfiiious branches pnine, 
ilea, and set oar harp in tune ; 
to back the winged horse. 
It, and moderate hi> force. 
ts may cif inspiration boust, 
^ovem'd, in the clouds is lost, 
rtion'd wonderB can ff«c\wft, 
cy and liis judgment. B\um»>. 
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Chaste mond writing we may learn from hence. 
Neglect of which no wit can recompense. 
The fountain which from Helicon proceeds, 
That sacred stream ! should net er water weeds, 
Nor make the crop of thorns and thistles grow. 
Which envy or perverted nature sow. 

Well-sounding verses are the charm we nse, 
Heroic thoughts and virtae to inftise : 
Things of deep seiise we "may in prose unfold, 
But they move more in lofty numbers told. 
By the load trumpet, which our courage aids, 
We learn that sound, as well as sense, persuades. 

The Muses' friend, unto himself severe, 
With silent pity looks on all that err ; 
But where a brave, a public, action shines, 
That he rewards with his immortal lines. 
Whether it be in council or in fight, 
His country's honour is his chief delight ; 
Praise of gre^t acts he scatters as a seed 
Which may the like in coming ages breed. 

Here taught the fate of verses, (always prii*d 
With admiration, or as much despis'd) 
Men will be 1^ indulgent to their faults, 
And patience hftve to cultivate their thoughts. 
Poets lose half the praise they diduld have got. 
Could it be known wiiat they discreetly blot, 
Finding new words, that to the itivish'd ear 
May like the language of the gods appear, 
Such as of old, wise bards employed, to make 
Unpolish'd men their wild retreats forsake : 
Law-giving heroes, fnm*d for taming brutes, 
And raishfig cities wHh thieir charming lutes : 
FomdcBt nandn with harmony viev^ cau^t. 
And civil life -was by the Mixses Uvi^t. 
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So wtndeiiiig bees woald perish in the air, 
Did not a scmnd, proportion'd to their ear. 
Appease tiieir rage, mvite them to the hive, 
Unite their force, and teach them how to thrive : 
To rob the flowers, and to forbear the spoil, 
Preserved in winter by their summer's toil ; 
They give us food which may with nectar vie, 
And wax that does the absent son supply. 



AD COMItEM MONUMETENSEM 
DE BBwrnroGLio sue. 

Floribus Angligenis non banc tibi necto corollam, 

Cdm satjs ind^enis te probet ipse Liber: 

Per me Roma sciet tibi se debere, qudd Anglo 

Romanus dididt cnltids ore loqni. 

Ultima quae teHus Aquilas dnce Csesare vidit, 

Candida Romnlidnm te duce scripta videt 

Consilio ut quondam Patriam nil juveris, esto t 

8ed studio cives ingenioque juvas. 

Namque dolis liber hie instructns, et arte Batava, 

K Belga nobis ut caveamns, ait. 

Horremns per te civilis dira furoris 

Vulnera ; discordes Flandria quassa monet 

Ific discat miles pugnare, orare senator; 

Qoi regnant, leni sceptra tenere manu. 

Macte, Comes! virtnte nov^ ; vestri ordinis ingens 

Omamentnm, aevi deliciseque tni I 

Dom stertunt alii somno vinoqae sepulti^ 

Nobifis antique stemmate digna iacis. 



■J- 



Swift as Jove » iiicbw="6--> v-- 
With sword as potent as jus ch 
He flew to execute the Kmg s 
And in a moment reach d that 

Where day conteudmg wita aj 
Assists the hero vith contmuei 
On foes surprised, and by nc 
He might have rush'd ; but nc 
His hand awhile, and to their . 
Which they would prove, his ' 
This not weU heard, his cannc 
Andthen,Ukelightmng,throug 

His feme, his conduct, and th; 
Tlie guilty Scots with such a 

That to his courage they resii 
Who to his bounty had refuse 

Giad that so little loyal bloo- 
«« <rripvpit SO many Britons J 
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Id Tiilgar breasts no royal virtaes dwell ; 
Soch deeds as these his high extraction tell, 
And give a secret joy to him that reigns % 
To see bis blood triomph in Monmouth's veins ; 
To see a leader whom he got and chose. 
Firm to his 6iends, and fatal to his foes. 

Bat seeing envy, like the smi, does beat, 
With scorching rays, on all that's high and great, > 
This, ill-reqnited Monmouth ! is the bough 
The Moses send to shade thy conquering brow. 
Lampoons, like squibs, may make a present blaze. 
But time and thunder pay respect to bays. 
Achilles' arms dazzle our present view. 
Kept by the Muse as radiant and as new 
As from the forge of Vulcan first tliey came ; 
Thousands of years are past, and they the same 
^nch care she takes to pay d^ert with iame 
Than wliich no monarch, for his crown's defence. 
Knows how to give a nobler recompense. 



T'l 



THE TRIPLE COMBAT 

When through the world fair Mazarine had run, 

Bright as her fellow-traveller the sun, 

Ifither at length the Roman Eagle flies. 

As the last triumph of her conquering eyes. 

As heir to Julius, she may pretend 

A second time to make this island bend ; 

Bot Portsmouth, springing firom the ancient race 

Of Britons, which the Saxon here did chase. 

As they great Caesar did oppose, make& \k«A!^) 

Ajrd does agaimt this new invader lead. 

• King Charles II. 



106 



MIBCELLAKIES. 



That goodly nymphy the taller of the twoy 
Careless and fearless to the field does go. 
Becoming blnshes on the other wait. 
And her young look excuses want of. hei^) 
Beauty gives courage ; for she knows the d 
Must not be won the Amazonian vray. 
Legions of Cupids to the battle come, 
For Little Britain these, and those for Ron 
Dj-ess'd to advantage, this illustrious pair . 
Arriv'd, for combat in the list appear. 
What may the Fates design I for never yet 
From distant regions two such beauties me 
Venus had been an equal friend to both. 
And Victory to declare herself seems loth.; 
Over the camp, with doubtful wmgs, she fli 
Till Chloris shining in the field she spies. 
The lovely Chloris well-attended came, 
A thousand Graces waited on the dame : 
Her matchless form made all the En^ish gl 
And foreign beauties less assurance had : 
Yet, like the Three on Ida's top, they all 
Pretend alike, contesting for the ball : 
Wliich to determine Love himself declin'd. 
Lest the neglected should become less kim 
Such killing looks! so thick the arrows fly 
That 'tis unsafe to be a stander-by. 
Poets, approachmg to describe the fif^t, 
Are by their wounds instructed how to wiJ 
Tliey witli less hazard might look on, andi 
The ruder combats in Akatia ; 
And with that foil of violence and rage, . 
Set ofi" the splendor of onr Crolden Age: 
Wliere Love gives Law, Beauty the scepti 
Aod, uncompelVdy the happy ^ot\d.'<;^M':|i 
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or AH 

ELEGY MADE BY MRS.WJIARTON' 

OW THE BARL OP ROCHESTER. 

Thus moani the Muses, on the hearse 
Not strowing tears, but lasting verse^ 
Which so preserve the hero's name. 
They make bim live again in fame. 

Chloris, in lines so like his own, 
Gtres him so jnst and high renown, 
That she the* afflicted world relieves, 
And shows that still in her he lives : 
Her wit as graceihl, great, and good ; 
Ally'd in genius as in blood. 

His loss snppKed, now ail our fears 
Are, tiiat the nymph should melt in tears. 
Then, fiiirest Chloris ! comfort take. 
For liis, your o¥m, and for our sake. 
Lest his fair soul, that lives in yon, 
Shoold from the world for ever go. 



UPON OUR LATE 

LOSS OF THE DUKE OF CAMBRIDGE. 

The failing blossoilis which a young plant bears. 
Engage onr hope for the succeeding years ;- 
And hope is ail which Art or Nature brings, 
At the fint trial, to accomplish things. 

' AflerwanlB Maixhioness of Wb^^tXftw. 



Tis the set price of happiness complete* 
As a tirst firnit Aeav'n claimed that lovely 
The next shaU live, and be the nation's jo; 



INSTRUCTIONS TO A PAINTl 

POR THE DRAl/VING OF THE POSTORE A 
GRE8S OF UI8 MAJESTY'S FORCES AT 8E^ 
THE COMMAND OF HIS HIGHNESS-ROVA 
THER WITH THE BATTLE AND VICTOR! 
ED OVER THE DUTCH, JUNE 3y 1665. 

First draw the sea, that portion which I 

The greater world and this of ours is see 

~t — ^ 41,^ HrJf Jsh. there the HoUani 
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■word now m dearer interest diawi, 
if a ^OTt lid Irii country's came. 
,y bold pencil hope and conrage spread 
jb tbe witole MTy, b; that hero led : 
1 all appear wtiere soch a nince is by, 
jo1t4 to conquer, or re»ol*'d to die. 
.iHi bti extraction and his ^orions mmd, 
Make tbe proad sails swell more than witta the wind : 
Pievenling cannon, make his tonJer lame 
Check the BataTiaDs, and their fiiry tame. 
Ko himgiy wolvef, though greedy of their prey. 
Stop when they lind a Hon in their way. 
Make him bestride the ocean, and Diankind 
Aik hia coment to ose the sea and wind. 
White his tall ships in the barr'd Channel stand. 
He grasps the Indies in his arroed hand. 

Paint an East-wind, and make it hlow away 
Hie' excuse of Holland for their navy's stay : 

IUake thera look pale, and, the bold Prince to shun, 
Ihroiigh the cold north and rocky regions mn. 
To find (he coast where morning finl appeals, 
, Bj the dark pole the war; Belgian steers ; 
I Confessing now, he dreads tite English inore 
1 lllan all tbe dangen of a frozen shore ; 
I While Ironi onr aims, security to lind, 
F They By so tar, they leave tlie day behind. 
I UtKTibe their fleet abandoning the sea, 
I And all their merchants tefl a wealthy pre; : 
I (kr first success in war moke Bacchus crown, 
' Aad half the vnHage of the year oor own. 

Iihe Uatch tbrir wine, and all their brandy lose, 
Oisarm'tl of that from which their course grows; 
Vlule tbe gbd Ent^, ta relieve their VoW, 
hbetitbt to tbargtent leader dtink Oie a^iii. 



Which worse than tempests ma inieai Mn^ 
Within those Streights make HoUaDd'ftSiQ 
With a small squadron of the £iig|isl| BMjf 
Like falcons these, those like a numcrooi 
Of fowl, which scatter to avoid the •hocl 
There paint Confusipn in. a various shape 
Some sink, some yield ; and, flying, sonv 
Europe and Africa, from either shore, . 
Spectators are, and hear our cannon roa 
While the divided world in this agree. 
Men that fight so deserve to rule the sei 
Bnt, nearer home, thy pencil use qoq* 
And place our navy by tlie Hoikind ilio 
The world they compass'd while they f 
But here already they re^gn the main ; 
Those greedy mariners, out of whose v 
Diffusive Nature could no region lay, 
A ♦ k^nriA nrpjtprv*d from rocks and ten 
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ilDocfaeaf, and her glorious train, 
J with her nymphs). tidom the orain. 
( aea-god;^ since the Paphian Queen ' 
im among them, no soch sight had seen, 
ritfa the graqes of a troop so fair, 
tfaless pow'rs for us themselves declare, 
be aid of Neptune's court to bring, 
the nation where such beauties spring : 
ir here his wasted store supplies, 
new valour from the ladies' eyes, 
lile, like bees, when stormy winter's gone, 
li (as if the sea jwere all their own) . 
mr ports, and, fiUlmg in their ¥ray, 
)iirg merchants are become tlieir prey, 
ish.they, before the' approaching ^ght, 
apers give a blazing light, 
k their pride, our fleet iuiif-victuaU'd goes, 
I serve us till we reach our foes ; . 
appear so njomerous.and bojd, 
1 worthy of our arms we bold, 
force than that which, here we 6nd 
is'd the ocean, nor employed the wind. 
I a while by the. unwelcome night, 
.tient English scarce attend the light, 
the morning, (Heav'n severe^ clear t) 
rce work indulgent does appear ; . 
bos lifts above the waves his light, 
light see, and thus record, the flght 
D loud winds from di^crent quarters rush, 
ds encountering one another crush ; 
[ling sails so, from their feyeral.qoasts, 
)atavian and.the firiti/4t.hiosts., 

» Venus. 



Tlicy trouble Nature, aod tier visa 
'Where bomiiig ships tlie banished i 
Aud no light shines bat that by wl 
lliere York appears ! so prodigal 
Of royal blood as ancient as the sc 
Which down to him, so many ages 
Has through the veins of mighty f 
The great Achilles march'd not to 
Till Vulcan that impenetrable siiii 
■And arms had wrought ; yet then 
But shafts and darts wliich the 
Our bolder hero on the deck docj 
Expos'd, the bulwark of his natiy 
Defensive arms laid by as useless 
Where massy balls the neighbour 
Some power unseen those prince 
Who for their country thus them 
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rtby penooi ^ from his side it tore^ 
bk garment with their scattered gore. 

whom this glorious death arrives, 
le vafaied ttian a thousand lives ! 

theatre as this to die, 

1 cause, and such a witness by ! 
id not thus a sacrifice be made, 
is blood on such an altar laid P 
ibout him strook with horror stood, 
iir leader covered o'er with blood. 
ed Jacob, when he thought the stains 
's coat had issued from his veins. 

o wound but in his troubled thought ; 
' honour, now revenge he fought : 
s in pieces torn, (the bitter news 
^t by Fame) with his own eyes he views^ 
at once reflecting on their youth, 
th, their love, their valour, and their truth, 
3f court, their mothers, and their wives, 
him abandoned, — and their lives ! 
i and shoots -, but flying bullets now, 
te his rage, appear too slow : 
), or sweep but common souls away ; 
a loss Opdam his life must pay. 
ing his men, he gives the word, 
;e intent that hated ship to board, 
e the guilty Dutcb, witli his own arm, 
lis friends, while yet their blood is warm. 
td vessel like an eagle shows, 
ough the clouds to truss a swan she goes : 
ian ship unmoved, like some huge rock 
i; the sea, expects the shock : 

rfklmoaOi, Lord JUnikerry, tnA Hf . %oi\t. 
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Turns ship, and inen^ and tackle, into air. 

Tlieir new cominaiider firoin his charge 
Which that yoting princd ^ had* so nnjiutly 
Whose ii^eat progenitors, with better fiite 
And better condnct, sway'd their infiint si 
Ills flight towards Heav'n the* aspiring Bel| 
ISiit fell, like Pfaertdn, with tiiunder strool 
From vaster hopes than his he seemed to i 
Tliat durst attempt the British Admiral : 
From her broad sides a nider flhme is thi 
Hian ir6m the fiery chariot of the son ; 
That bears tlie radiant ensign of the day, 
And she the flag that governs in the sea. 

Tlie Doke, (ill pleasM thatfire should thi 
The work which for his brighter' sword 1i 
Anger still burning in his valiant breast, 
Goes to complete revenge upon the rest. 
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Soch w'with (bill iia^titade have paid 
Bbdi those tint ted, and those that gave them aid. 
Where he gites on, disposiiig of their fates. 
Terror iind death on his loud cannon waits, 
Whfa which' he' pleiidslfis brother^ caose so well, 
He shakes the throne to which he does appeal. 
Tlie sea with spoils his' angry ballets strew, 
Widows-aiid orplnns making as they go : 
Bdoreltfs ship ftagments of vessels torn, 
Fhgs, arms, and Belgiui carcasses, are borne, 
Aad Us despurihg foes, to flight inclin'd, 
Sprewi'lill their canrass to invite the wind. 
80 the itfde Boreas,' where he lists to blow, 
Makes dolids above, and ImIIows fly below, 
Beating th^ shore, and with a boisterous rage 
Does Heav'ta'at oMe, and earth, aind sea engage. 

The IMtch^ebewhere/did throogh the waf ry field 
Petform e&b^gfa to have mikde others yield ; 
Jhit English conrage, growing as they fight, 
danger, ndse,'and slaugfater, takes delight : 
Moody ta^, onweaHed still, they ply, 
tastrahi'd by death or victory. 
apd lead, flrbm earth's dark entrails torn, 
F'^MTwYs of ha3, from either side are borne : 
h%h the rage of w retc he d mortals goes, 
Aeir mother^ bowels at their foes ! 
to their min, every age 
the arts aild htetnuhents of rage, 
ills Nature enough has sent, 
l^titien still a thoiisand more invent ! 
Mi HRchits tMrir,Sr1iieh kd the Belgians on, 
at firs^'tif -faVonr us begun : 
fy tnd wine, (their wonted fnen^ ^\.\«i\<^ 
*^er them uMmyvn^ betncy thw *\x«i^^« 
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So corn id fields, and in the garden flofi 
Revive and raise themselves with nooden 
But overcharged with never-ceasing rain 
Become too moist, and bend their head 
Tlicir reeling ships on one another fiUI,^ 
Without a foe, enough to niin alL : 
Of tliis disorder, and the tavouring wind 
The watchful English such advantage fii 
Ships fraught with fire among the heap 1 
And up the so-intanglcd Belgians blow. 
The fiame invades |he powder-rooms, ai 
Their guns shoot bullets, and their vesst 
The scorch'd Batavians on the billows i 
Sent from then* own, to pass in Charon* 

And now our Royal Admiral succesB 
(Witii all the marks of victory) does blc 
The burning ships, the taken, and the si 
Proclaim his triumph. o*er the conqaer'c 
Nearer to Holland as their hasty flight 
Carries the noise and timiult of the figh 
His cannons roar, forerunner of his fiun 
Makes their Hague tremble, and their A 
The British thunder does their houses r 
And the Duke seems at every door to i 
His dreadful streamer (like a comet's hi 
Threatening destniction) hastens their < 
Makes them deplore their scatter'd f]e< 
And fear our present landing on their c 

The trembling Dutch the* approaching 
As sheep a lion leaping tow'rds their foi 
Those piles which serve them to repel i 
They think too weak his fury to restrai 
^ What wonders may not English valoa 
JLed by the* example of victonouAXoii 
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r what defence against him cau they make, 
bo at sach distance does their country shake ? 
b fiital hand their bulwarks will o*erthroWy 
id let in both the ocean and the foe.' 
luft cry the people ; — and, their land to keep, 
low oar title to command the deep ; 
aming their States* ill conduct, to provoke 
MMe anus which freed them from the Spanish yoke. 
Punter ! excuse me, if I have a while 
ffot thy art, and us'd another style ; 
IT thon^ yon draw arm'd hiM'oes as they sit, 
le task in battle does tlie Muses fit : 
ley in the dark confusion of a fight 
scoYer all, instruct us how to write ; 
d hgfat and honour to brave actions yield, 
I in the smoke and tumult of the field. 
« to come shall know that leader's toil, 
his great name on whom the Muses smile : 
r dictates here let thy fiun'd pencil trace, 
this relation with thy colours grace. 
HI draw the Parliament, the nobles met, 
or Great Monarch ^ high above them set : 
onng Augustus let his image be, 
>hing for that victory at sea, 
Egypt's Queen ', and Eastern Kings o'er- 
te possession of the world his own. [thrown, 
w the Commons at his ro3ral feet, 
out treasure to supply his fleet : 
r with lives and fortunes to maintain 
ig's eternal title to the main : 
a present to the Duke, approve 
, conduct, and his country's love. 

ttg Cbifln II. * C\eov«XT^^ 




MR. WALLER^ 

WHEN HE WAS AT SEA. 

.ST I was free I wrote with high conoeii 
ove and beauty raised above tfadr heighl 
that bereaves as both of brain and hea 
w and silenec doth at once impart. 
hand at once can wield a sword and wi 
.ttle paint, engaged in the fight? 
will describe a storm most not be there 
)n writes well, neitlier in love nor fear. 
3n the naked boy have poets then 
ers and wings bestow'd, that wants a pc 



A PRESA«E OF 

RUIN OF THE TURKISH BMP. 

PRESENTED TO 
rIAJESTY KING JAMES II. ON UB DinTHr 

: James the Second graced the British tli 
:, well observed, has been infringed by nc 
Jans to him their present union owe, 
ate success against the common foe ; 

neighbouring princes, loth to urge tbeii 

his assistance, and suspend their bate: 
gry bulls the combat do forbear, 

from the wood a lion does appear. 
' flippy day peace to our iaVaiid sttiit, 

he given it to the Contiiiciit. 
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Bore ^ for. sneh a glorioos task 
iMMiVKiagyfrom Hea¥'n we oannot a>k : 
. tuid go^di). proportionU to the work, 
niwn nrorda shaU- tBrnagaiiKt the Turk, 
ugly like. atan with inflaeDoe uBeonfin'd* 
I aqieet propitioat.to mankiDd ; . 
e fauioeeat^Teprefii the bold, 
e thcgc'floariibydaake ao age of gold. 
I the campy fiun'dfor hit valoar young ; 
3C€S86il^ yiglonm,mDd strong ; 
his armyy and his mighty mindy 
id feTManee throuf^ the world do &od. 
with inch- advantages as these, 
pennadeainat, may command apaace. 
iclaring for the juster side, 
ambitions will forget their pride : 
. complain will their endeavours cease, 
y him, inclined to present peace, 
e Tnrk's destruction, and then bring 
)retences to so jast a king, 
accessfal troublers of mankind, 
el crown*d, so great applause do find»- 
7ex*d world less honour yield to those 
their progress, and their rage oppose ^ 
hat powV which do^ the ocean awe^ 
K>uiids, and give ambition law. 
itlsh Monarch dmll the glory have, 
)us Greece remains no longer slave ; 
ce of art and cultivated thought ! 
iy to Rome, and Romans hither brought, 
tiish'd Muses shall no longer mourn, 
with liberty to Greece return : 
laves, (like birds that «ni^T\o\.\xia.c»^ 
their geoius and poetic ra^e \ 



ISO 

Hoincra agaiD, and Pioilars, may be roimd. 

And tun great HCtions with Ibeir nlilllben c 

The Tiirk'a vast empire does united itaui 
ChrisliatB, divided under the command 
Of jarring prioces, would be soon nndone, 
Did not this hero moke their Int'reat one ; 
Peace to emhrace, ruin the common tiic. 
Exalt the CroAS, and la> the Crescent low. 

Thus may llic Golpel to the rising wn 
Be spread, and flourish where it first begun 
And Ibis great day, (so justly honoitr'd bert 
Known [a the East, and celebrated there. 



THESE VERSES 



Tasso 
But in 

In her alone that owns this book is 
Clorinda's apirit, and her lotty miep, 
Soplironia's piety, Erioinia'a trutli, 
Atinida's clianiis, lier beauty, and her yootl 
Our Princes) here, as in a glass, does dn 
Her weil-tauglit mind, and every grace exp 
Alore to our wonder than Riualdo fought, 
Tbe bero'a race excels the poet's thought. 
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THE 

UTTLE of the SUMMERrlSLANDS. 

CANTO 1. 



Wlnt ftnits tbey have, and bow Heav'n smilei 
Upon tiHwe late-fUacoTer'd Ules ! 



D me, Bellona ! while the dreadful fight 
trnxt a nation and two whales I write. 
8 stain'd with gore I smg, adventroos toill 
' how these monsters did disarm an isle. 
*jimida, wall*d with rocks, who does not know? 
happy ishind where huge lemons grow, 
trange trees, which golden fruit do bear, 
lesperian garden boasts of none so fair ; 
< shming pearl, and coral, many a pound, 
rich shore, of ambergris is found. 
\y cedar, which to Heav'u aspires, 
ace of trees ! is fuel for their fires : 
>ke by which their loaded spits do turn, 
nse might on sacred altars bum : 
?ate roofi on odorous timber borne, 
ught palaces for kings adorn. 
X palmettos a new Bacchus yield, 
^ as ample as the broadest shield, 
shadow of whose fiiendly boughs 
irousing where their liquor g|row«. 
loplaoted tliron^ the ^c\d& ^c^ ^^hi> 
e Cato did the RoTii'aii& ^v«i<» 



f 
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With the rare fimit inviting them to spoil 
Cartha<;e, the mistress of so rich a soil. 
The naked rocks are not nofmitful there. 
But at some constant seasons, every year 
Their barren tops with InscioHS food abooii 
And with the eggs of varioos fowls are croi 
Tobacco is the worst of things, which they 
To English landlords, as their tribute, pay. 
Such is the mould, that the blest tenant f» 
On precious fruitsj and pays his rent in we 
With candied plantains and the juicy pine. 
On choicest melons and sweet grapes they 
And with potatoes fat their wanton swine.- 
Nature these catcs with such a lavisk hand 
Pours out among them, that our coarser la 
Tastes of that bounty, and does cl^thTetui 
Which not for warmth, but ornament, is n 
For the kind Spring, which but salntes ns I 
Inhabits there, and courts them- all the yes 
Ripe fruits and blossoms on the same trees 
At once they promise what at once they g 
So sweet tlie air, so moderate the clime, 
None sickly lives, or dies before his time. 
Heav'n sure has kept this spot of earth nnc 
To siiow how all things were created first. 
The tardy plants in our eold orchards plac* 
Reserve their fruit for -the next age*s taste 
There a small gram in some few months wi 
A firm, a lofty, and a spacions tree. 
The palraa-christi, an4 the iaur papi^ 
Now but a seed, <preventing Natnre^law^ 
In half the circle of the hasty year 
Project a abidej andlo^eiky fra&te dfriccar. 



And feu their treei, in our duU region set. 

But frintly grow, and no perfection get, 

80 in tins northern tnct our hoarser throatt 

Utter nnripe aiftd ill-construned notes. 

While the upporter of the poets* style, 

Phcebos, on them eternally does smile. 

Oh ! how I long my careless limbs to lay 

Under the plantain's shade> and all the day 

With amorboi airs my fimcy entertain, 

bvoke the Muiei, and improve my vein ! 

No pastf on there in my free breast should move. 

None bnt the sweet and best of passions, love. 

lliere whilel si^g, if gentle Love be by, 

That tunes my lute, and winds the string so high, 

^th the sweet toand bf Sachaiissa's name 

1*11 make the listening savages grow tame* 

But while I do these pleasing dreams indite, 
I am diverted from the promised fight. 



CANTO II. 



IM'thdr alarm, and bow their fo«s 
Dlicover'd were, this Canto &bows. 



Though rocks so high about this island rise. 
That well they may the numerous Turk despise. 
Yet is no hnmap fiite exemptfrom fear, [hear 
Which shakes tteir faearts,whiie through the isle they 
A bsting noise, as horrid and as loud 
As thunder mato before it biea3b& \Vk<^ A^xan!\. 
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Three days they dread this murmur ere they know 
From what blind cause the' unwonted sound may 
At length two monsters of unequal size, [grow : 
Hard by the shore, a fisherman espies ; 
Two mighty whales ! which swelling seas had tos^ 
And left them prisoners on the rocky coast : 
One as a mountain vast, and with her came 
A cub, not much inferior to his dam. 
Here in a pool, among the rocks engag'd. 
They roar'd, like lions caught m toils, and rag'd. 
The man knew what they were, who heretofore 
Had seen the like lie mnirther*d on the shore; 
By the wild fiiry of some tempest cast, 
The iate of ships, and shipwrecked men, to taste* ' 
As careless dames, whom wine and sleep betray 
To frantic dreams, their infants overlay ; 
So there, sometimes, the raging ocean fiiils. 
And her own brood exposes ; wh6n the whales 
Against sharp rocks, like reeling vessels quash'd. 
Though huge as mountains, are in pieces dash'd ; 
Along the shore their dreadfiil limbs lie scatter'd. 
Like hills with earthquakes shaken, torn, and shat- 

ter'd. 
Hearts sure of brass they had who tempted first 
Rude seas, that spare not what themselves have 

nurst. 
The welcome news through all the nation spread. 
To sudden joy and hope converts their dread: 
"What lately was their public terror, they 
Behold with gUd eyes as a certain prey ; 
Dispose already of the* uotaken spoil, 
And, as the purchase of their future toil, 
TTiese share the bones, and they divide the oil. 



M. ^ 
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• WIS the hiintsimui by the bear opprest, 
fbose hide he sold — before he caogbt the beast! 
They man their boats, and all their young men arm 
1th whatsoever may the monsters harm ; 
ikes, halberts, spits, and darts that wound so iar, 
iie took of peace, and instruments of war. 
ow was the time for vigorous lads to show 
bat love and hononr could invite them to : 
goodly theatre ! where rocks are round 
ith reverend age and lovely lasses crown'd. 
ch was the lake which held this dreadful pair 
ithin the bounds of noble Warwick's share : 
irwick's bold Earl ! than which no title bears 
greater sound among our British peers -, 
d worthy he the memory to renew, 
e fiite and honodr to that title due, 
lose brave adventures have trannferr'd his name, 
d through the new world spread his growing 

fame. — 
t how they fought, and what their valour gain'd» 
ill io another Cuito be contained. 



CANTO III. 



The bloody figbt, luccesil^u toil, 
And bow the flsbei tuck'd the iile. 



B boat which on the first assault did go, 
>ok with a harping-iron the younger foe ; 
o, when he felt his side so rudely gor*d, 
id as the sea that noarish'd him he roar*d. 
I broad bream, to please some cuno\n tu>Xft<i 
h yet alive, in boiling water caftt. 



isoiiiag nt one stroke the batter « . , 

id down Ilie men fall drenebed in t)ie moat ; i 
'ith every tioire eniroBnter they are forcd J 

'o quit their boaCt, auti iWe like men imban'il 'i 

Tbe bigger whale like some lio^ cui'mnk bij. I 
•Vliich waDlelh aea-room with her foes to plaj \ i 
Slawlir (be swima, and when, proTok'd, ibe waoll I 
Advance her tail, her head aalulcs the mud : I 

The ihallow water doth her force iifdnge, I 

And renders vain her tail'j inipetuous swroge : f 
The ihiidDe steel lier tender «dfs receive, * j 

And thai«, like bees, they all (heir weapon* tnvM 

Thia sect, tiie cab, and does liiioself oppose i 
Betwiithkciimber'dinolhei'andhRrlbes: * 
With deiperatc courage he receives her irowi^f 
And men and boats his aclite tail coidbiuidB. ^ 
*"""■■ forces joiii'ii, the seas with billowafill, I 
--■ •hniieh the winda bealflt. 



CnfoS. MISCILLAKIES. 1S7 

Tbrir lances spent, one, bolder than the rest, 
^th ins broad sword provok*d the sloggish beast : 
Her oily side devoon both blade and haft, 
And there his steei the bold Bermodan left. 
Courage the rest from his example take, 
And now they change the colour of the lake : 
Hlood flows hi riven fixim her woanded side, 
As if they wonld prevent the tardy tide, 
And raise tlie= flood to that propitious height. 
As might convey her from this fatal streight. 
She swims in blood, and blood does spouting throw 
To Heav'n, that Heav^ men*s cruelties might know. 
Their fined javelins in her side she wears, 
Aad on her back a grove of pikes appears ; 
Yon vroald have thought, had you the monster seen 
Thus drest, die had another isUnd been. 
Roaring she tears the air with such a noise, 
As well resembled the conspiring voice 
Of routed armies, when the field is won. 
To readi the ears of her escaped son. 
He, though a league removed fit)m the foe. 
Hastes to her aid : the pious Trojan ' so, 
Neglecting for Creiisa's life his own, 
Hepeats the danger of the burning town. 
The men, amazed, blush to see the seed 
Of monsters human piety exceed. 
Well proves this kindness, what the Grecian sung. 
That Love's bright mother firom the Ocean sprung. 
Their courage droops, and, hopeless now, they wish 
For composition with the' unconquer'd fish ; 
' So she their weapons would restore again, 
^Xhrough rocks they'd hew her passage to the main. 




Ite MIlCELLANiea, C< 

Bd( Iiow iiutructed in each oitier^ minii^ 
Or whal commerce can men wilh moaaten 
Nal dsring to ap|iroach tbeir woDoded Ibe, 
Wliam ber courageoua son protected lo, 
I'hej' eliargc Iheir muskcU, aud nilh hot di 
Of fell revenge, renew Uie light with fire ; 
Slaiidiog aloot; with lead they bniite Ibe M 
And tear Ihc flesh of the iDcensed whales. 
Hut DO sarceu tlieir licnx endeavours foon 
Nor tliii way could they ^vc one tatal won 
Now to their tort they are about to send 
For the loud engines which their isle defenc 
But wttal those piecea, fram'd to batter wa] 
Would have clfected on ihoae mighty wtuk 
Great Neploiie will not have us know, who 
A tide so high that it relieves his triends : 
And thus they parted with excliaoge of liari 
Hiich blood the motiateni lost, and tliey tbel 
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OF DIVISE LOVE. 



n Rhlcti Ihl* 
' Trdflntitlaii. 



ian Mu9e hiu all their j^oda surviv'J, 
It us nor Phipbus is arriv'd ; 
■J.' which first the poets maAe, 
lyok'd, to give 'CaiAx EauciBs -avi-- 



\ 
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Yet if they still divert iu with their ra^, 
What may be hop*d for in a better age. 
When not from Heliicon's imagin'd springs 
But Sacred Writ, we borrow what we sing? 
This with the fabric of the world begnn, 
Eider than light, and shall outlast the son. 
Before this orade, like Dagon, ell 
The fklse pretenden, Delpbos^ Amnion, fall : 
Long since despis'd and silent, they afford 
Honour and triumph to the' eternal Word. 

As late philosophy our globe has graced, 
And rolling earth angiong the planets plac*dy 
So has this Book entitM as to BetLV-tk^ 
And rules to guide us to that mansion giv*n : 
Tells the conditions hoi^ out peace was made, 
And is our .pledge for the gi^at Author's aid. 
His power in Nature's ample book we find^ 
But the less volume does express his mind. 

This light unknown, bold Epicurus taught 
That his blest gods vouchsafe us not a thought, 
But unconcem'd let all below them slide, 
As fortune does, or human wisdom, guide. 
Religion thus remov'd, the tacred yoke 
And band of all society is broke. 
What use of oathsy of promise,' or of test, 
Where men regard no God but interest? 
What endless war would jeak>n»: nations tear, 
If none above did witness what they swear? 
Sad fate of unbelievers, and yet just. 
Among tliemselves to find so little trust! 
Were Scripture, silent. Nature would prodaim. 
Without a Chxlf our fiibhood and our. shame. 
To know oar Ihooghta the.ob^^d ^"C Vn «^«i 
X? tbe 6nt step tow'rdft b«\iH( foodi ^v hiva \ 



Ihjnilement we oa tiling* fcflecl, 

paMiDB, reaxon men emplay 
wB what Uiey woulil enjoy. 
ird Bi Irom euraelrei we De«<d, 
tit our reattM tloci exceed; 
'ai*!! shows the ^017 of the L«rd, 
.■luDes inore gloiiDui in his Word ; 
, (which all liis work exr-ebl) 
dnesl iimI cnmpasBon tells : 
in'd by that celcitD] Book, 
IB of wir MaksrUtflk. 
eai'd, (which never ihall lave end, 
■ring} ^11 oar song commeiHl ; 
, and warm m witli tlint flame 
ID Heav'D, ta makf as hi^py, came. 



V.ISTO II. 

•Xi, or siniing to be blest, 
icfa of phvale interest. 
: Mmei, nor the zealous Paal, 
iiendi ahandon'd soul and oil : 
Tom Heav'n to hell descenilB, 
oke bi* eMemia his fiiends, 
raiw can fathom siich a love, 
the hiweit bottom fnmt abnve ? 
het ', Ihal extended grace 
■ earth, mcamr'd but hall'thatipac«. 
gnant, nnd confin'd his thonglit ; 
loqner'd when that poet nitqI*.-. 



From the ruae \^im.«,^. 
On tilings dispos'd of to their proper p^w. 
Some to rest here, and some to sUne wJbo^ 
Earth, sea, and Heav*n, were all the' eStctB 
And love would be retum'd : but there wa 
That to themselves or others yet were kno 
The world a palace was without a guest, 
Till one appears that must excel the rest: 
One ! like the AuUior, whose capacious ml 
Might, by the glorious work, the Maker fi 
Might measure Heav'n, and give each star 
With art and courage the rough ocean tyu 
Over the globe with swelling sails might ; 
And that 'tis round by his experience kn' 
Make strongest beasts obedient to his vh 
And serve his use the fertile earth to till 
When by his word God bad accomplish' 
"**«« to create he did a council call ; 

-:..o the dnst he 
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If be create, it is a worid he makes ; 
If he be an^ny* ^^ creation Hhakes : 
From bis just wrath our guilty parents fled ; 
He curs*d the earth, but bruised the serpents head. 
Amidst the storm his bounty did exceed, 
In tlie rich promise of tlie Virgin's seed : 
Tlioagh justice death, as satis&ction, craves, 
I^vc finds a way to pluck as ft'om our graves. 



CANTO in. 

Not willing terror should his image move ; 

He ^ives a pattern of eternal love ; 

His Son descends to trciat a peace with tho.% 

Which were, and mnst liave ever been, his foes. 

Poor he became, and left his glorious scat 

To make us humble, and to make us great : 

His business here was happiness to give 

To tiiosc whose malice could not let him live. 

Legions of angels, which he might have us'd, 
^For us resolv*d to perish) bo refus'd : 
U'iiilu they stood ready to prevent his loss, 
Love took him up, and nail d hiiu to the cross. 
Immoital love! which in his bowels reign'd, 
lliat we might be by such great love constrained 
To make return of love. Upon this pole 
Our duty does, and our religion, roll. 
To love is to believe, to hope, to know ; 
Tis an essay, a taste of Hcav'n below ! 

He to proud potentates would not be known ; 
Of those tliat lov*d him he was hid fiom none. 
Till love appear wc live in anxious do\\\>l*, 
BuiMuokc will vanish when tlidt iVame V>rcak<& c^V 
roi^, /. IT 



134 DIVINE POEMS. 

This is the fire that would consume ox 
Ilcfine, and make us richer by the los 
Could we forbear dispute, and prac 
We should agree as angels do above. 
Wiiere love presides, not vice alone d 
No entrance there, but virtues stay h 
Both fkith^ and hope, and all the meai 
()t* mortal virtues, at the door remain 
Love only enters as a native there, 
For born in Heav'n, it does but sojoa 

He that alone would wise and migl 
Conmiands that others love as well as 
Love as he lov'd ! — How can we soar 
?Ic can add wings when he commands 
'Sor should we be with this command 
He that examples gives will give his a 
For he took tiesh, that where his prei 
His practice, as a pattern, may pre.vai 
His love at once, and dread, instruct 
As man he suffered, and as God he tai 
Will for the deed he takes : we may ' 
Obedient be, for if we love we pleas 
AVeak though we are, to love is no hi 
And love for love is all that Hcav'n d 
Love 1 that would all men just and ten 
Kind to themselves and others for hu 

'Tis with our minds as with a fertil 
Wanting this love they must with we 
('Unruly passions) whose effects are v 
Than tlioiT>s and thistles springing fire 








c^im) 7,^, 



"* destructiVp 1, ^"''^ infest • 



J35 



.i 



M 



I.'ie DITINB POEH«. C 

Tliosc nliidi our life corrnpt and darken, 1 
(The nobler star!) miist from Hie soul remi 
Sprit! are i>b><rrT'd in that wliich bounds ti 
Tliis briglitcr Bnn moves in a boundless Bph 
Of Hoav'ii Ihe joy, Ibe glory, and the lighl 
Sliiues among sngek, and admits no nigtit. 



CANTO r. 

Till!' Iron \ev (mi fraudulent and bold !) 
Taucli'd witJi tlii)i love, would be an Age o: 
Not as tliey feign'd, tbat oaks should houej 
Or land neglected bear an unsown crop ; 
Love would make all things easy, safe, uid 
None lor lilmsell' would eillier aovi or reaf 
Uur ready lielp and mutual love would yiel 
A iioblei- liar^est than tlie richest Held, 
Kainiite and deatli, couiin'd to certain part 
KvtciidnU are by barrenness of hearts. 
Kimie pine I'or want wliei-c others surfeit at 
Hut then we should Ihe use of plenty knot 
Love would betwixt the ridi and needy sti 
An<l spread Heaven's bounty with an equa 
At once the givers and receivers bless. 
Increase their Joy, and make their anfiering 
M'ho I'or biinself no miracle would make, 
DJspens'd with several for the people's saki 
lie tbat long fasting, would no wonder sbo 
Made loaves and fishes, as they ate them, f 
Of all Ills puw'r, which boundless was aboi 
Here he us'd none but to express bis love; 
And siicli a Jove would make onr joy encee 
^or nheu uitr own, bnt otttEV moaUA-vel 
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Laws would be Usekvii which rode nature awe 
ove, changfaig nature, would prevent the law : 
Igers and lions into dens we thrust, 
•ut milder creatures with their freedom trust, 
^▼ils are chain'd, and tremble ; but the Spouse 
fo force but love, nor bond but bounty, knows, 
[en (whom we now so fierce and dangerous see) 
i^onld guardian angels to each other be : 
nch wonders can this mighty love perform, 
'oltures to doves, wolves into lambs transform ! 
ove what Isaiah prophesied can do, 
Isalt the vallies, lay the mountains low, 
bmble the lofty, the dejected raise, [ways. 

mooth and make straight our rough and crooked 
ove, strong as death, and like it, levels all ; 
ith that possest, the great in title fall : 
emselves esteem but equal to the least, 
om Heav'n vrith that high character has blest. 
1 love, the centre of our union, can 
ie bestow complete repose on man ; 
e hta wild appetite, make inward peace, 
'breign strife among the nations cease, 
artial trumpet should disturb our rest, 
rinces arm, though to subdue the East, 
fi>r the tomb so many heroes (taught 
se that guided their devotion) fought. 
happy we, could we like ardour have 
his love, as they to win his grave ! 
be lov'd! A love so unconim'd, 
18 extended, would embrace mankind, 
would cease, or be dilated, when 
i behold as many selfs as men*, 
> family, in blood allied, 
9 blood, that for our r^s&oni ^Afi^\ 



That tne uto% v^,^^— 
From chaos stnick, afiecU onr pre^ 
Yet the first Cliristiaiis did esteem i 
The day of rising than the day of n 
That every week might new occasic 
To make bis trimnph in their memo 
Then let our Muse compose a sacrc 
To keep his blood among us ever in 
And singing as the bless^ do abov 
M^th onr last breath dilate this flar 
But on so vast a subject who can i 
Words that may reach the ideas oi 
Our language fidls ; or, if it could 
What mortal thought can raise itw 
Despairing here, we might aband< 
And only hope to have it in onr h 
But though we find tiiis sacred ta 
Vet the design, the' endeavour, b 
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The soul coDtendiqg to that light tq fly 

From her dark cell, wc practise how to die ; 

EmployiDg thus the poet^s winged art, 

To reach this love, aod graye it in our h^rt. 

Joy so complei^y 4o solid, and severe, 

Woold leiive DO places for mean^ pieasujres there : 

Pale tiiey would look, as ^tars that miut be gooe, 

When firom the East the risuig sun comes on. . 



OF THE FEAR OF GOD, 

IN TWO CANTOS. 

CANTO L 

The fear of God is freedom, joy, and peace, 
And makes all ills that vex us here to cease. 
Though the word Fear some men may ill endure, 
lis sneh a fear as only makes secure. 
Aik of no angel to reveal tliy fate ; 
Look in thy heart, the mirror of thy state. 
He tiut invites wUl not the' invited mock, 
Opening to all that do in earnest knock. 
Oar hopes are all well-grounded on thb fear ; 
AH onr assurance rolls upon that sphere. 
This fear, that drives all other fears away, 
8hdl be my song the morning of our day ! 
Where that fear is there's nothing to be fear'd : 
It brings from Pleav^ an angel for a guard. 
I^nnqnillity and peace this fear does give *, 
BtUgapm for thoae that do vrithout \X Vln«. 
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It is a beam iftrhich he on man lets fall 

Of light, by which he made and goyerns all. 

'Tis God alone should not offended be ; 

But we please others, as more great than he. 

For a good cause the. sufferings of man 

May well be borne : 'tis more than angels can. 

Man,"8ince his fall, in no mean station rests. 

Above the angels, or below tlie beasts. 

He with true joy their hearts does only fill, 

That thirst and hunger to perform his will. 

Others, though rich, shall in this world be vext. 

And sadly live, in terror of the next. [pursue, 

The world's great conqueror' would his point 

And wept because he could not find a new ; 

"Which had he done, yet still he would have cried, 

To make him work until a third he spied. 

Ambition, avarice, will nothing owe 

To Heav'n itself, unless it make them grow. 

Though richly fed, man's care does still exceed ; 

Has but one month, yet would a thousand feed. 

In wealth and honour, by such men possest, 

If it increase not, there is found no rest. 

All their delight is while their wish comes in ; 

Sad when it stops, as there had nothing been. 

Tis strange men should neglect their present store. 

And take no joy but in pursuing more ; 

No ! tliough arriv'd at all the world can aim ; 

This is the mark and glory of our frame. 

A soul capacious of the Deity, 

Nothing but he tliat made can satisfy. 

A thousand worlds, if we with him compare, 

liess than so many drops of water are. 

> Alex&ndtT. 
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Fouls anger show, which paliticiam bide; 
Ble^t willi thia fear, men let it not alude. 
Till.- humble nian, wfaeo be receives a nroi 
Re(trs revenge to whom it dotb belong: 
Nor sees be reason why he should engage, 
Or vex hia spuit, for another's rage. 
Plac'd OD a rock, vain men be pities, tost 
On ra^ng waves, and in the tempest lost. 
The rolliui; planets, and the glarioDS ran, 
Slill l^ecp that order which they first begii 
They tlieir Brst lesson cooslantly repeal, 
Wliicli their Creator as a law did set. 
Abuve, belaw, exactly all obey; 
Bnt wretched men have found anotber wa 
Knowledge uf good and evil, as at first, 
(That vain persuasion !) keeps them still a 
The Sacred Word refiising as a gnide. 
Slaves tbey become to iniury and pnde. 
As clocks, retuainuig in the skilful hand 
Of some great master, at the figure stand, 
But when abroad, neglected they do go. 
At random strike, and the false hour do si 
So from our Maker wandering, we stray. 
Like birds that know not to their nesta Ui 
In him we dwelt iiefore our esile here, 
And may, rctnmjng, find contentment the 
True joy may find, perfeL-tion of delight, 
Behold his face, ami shun eternal night. 

Silence, my Mnset make not tbeaajewe 

Exposing to tlie world too large an heap. 

Of all we read the Sacred Writ is best, 

Where great trotlu are in fewest words ei 

Ifiotirug ivith death, these Uae« I did i 

JVp other tbeine CQold ^ve m^ un^ 4)^^ 
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diat my yonth had thus employ'd my pea ! 
Or that I now conld write as well as then! 
Bnt 'tis of grace if sickness^ age, and pain, 
Are felt as throes, when we are bom again : 
Timely they come to wean ns from this earth, 
As pangs that wait upon a second birth. 



OF DIVINE POESY, 

IN TWO CANTOS. 

Occuioned vpoa liglit of tbe fifty tbird chapter of Isaiah 
toraed into verae by Mrs. Wharton >. 



CANTO I. 

Poets we prize, when in their verse we find 
Some great employment of a worthy mind. 
Angels have been inqnisitive to know 
Hie secret which this oracle does show. 
What was to come Isaiah did declare, 
Which she describes as if she liad been there ; 
Had seen the wonnds, which to the reader's view 
She draws so lively, that they bleed anew. 
As ivy thrives which on the oak takes hold, 
8o with the propheCs may her lines grow old ! 
If they should die, who can the world forgive, 
(Such pious lines!) when wanton Sappho's live? 
Who with his breath his image did inspire, 
Ei^eets it should foment a nobler fire : 

^ Aaat Lee, aflsrward Marchioii«u ^1 H1>d»s\qa>« 



< 
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N ot love wliich brutes as well as men may ki 
But love like his to whom that breath we om 
Verse so desij^'d, on that high subject wrote 
Ts the perfection of an ardent thought; 
The v<iinoke which we from burning mccnse n 
Wiien we complete the saciifice of praise. 
In boundless verse the fancy soars too high 
For any object but the Deity. 
What mortal can with Heav*n pretend to shai 
In the superlatives of wise and fair? 
A meaner subject when with these we grace, 
A giant's habit on a dwarf we place. 
Sacred should be the product of our Muse, 
Like that sweet oil, above all private use, 
On pain of death forbidden to be made. 
But when it should be on the altar laid. 
Verse shows a rich hiestimable vein, 
y>V\n\n dropped from Heaven 'tis thither sent a 

Of bounty 'tis that he admits our praise, 
Which does not him, but us that yield it, rais 
For a!« that angel up to Heav'u did rise, 
Borne on the Hame of Manoah's sacrifice ; 
So, win;;'d with praise, we penetrate the sky, 
Teach clouds and stars to praise him as we fl; 
The whole creation, (by our fall made groan I 
His praise to echo, and suspend their moan. 
For that He reigns all creatures should rejoici 
And we with songs supply their want of voic 
The church triumphant, and the church belo 
In songs of praise their present union show : 
Theirjoys are full; our expectation long; 
In Ute we differ, but we join in song. 
Angels and we, assisted by tliis art, 
May stag together, though 'wc d^eWvL^u^ 
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reach Heav*ii, while vainer poems most 
rise than winds may lift the dust: 

they spring ; this from his breath that 

avo, 

it dost, the* immortal sonl we have. 

well sung, (our great endeavour here) 
r the dust, and makes that breath appear. 



CANTO IL 

t did first this way of writing grace % 
i'd with the Almighty &ce to face : 
rs he did in sacred verse unfold, 
he had more than eighty winters told, 
ritcr feels no dire effect of age, 
srse, that flows from so divine a rai^c. 
of poets, he beheld the light, 
first it triumphed o*er etenkU night : 
he saw, and could distinctly tell 
hat confusion into order fell. 
:onsulted with, he has exprest 
ork of the Creator, and his rest ; 
he flood drown'd the first offending race, 
might the figure of our globe deface, 
iw-made earth, so even and so fair, 
qual now, uncertain makes tiie air ; 
rd with heat and unexpected cold, 
distempers make our youth look old : 
lys so evil, and so few, may tell 
m the ruins of that world we dwell. 

^ Uous. 
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Strong as the oaki that nonriih'd tfaeniy and Uf^f 
That long-liv'd nice did od their force rely. 
Neglecting Heavii ; bnt we of shorter date ! 
Should be more mindfbl of impendent fiite. 
To worms that crawl upon this nibbish here. 
This span of life may yet too long appear : 
Enough to humble, and to asake ns great. 
If it prepare ns for a nobler seat : 
Which well observing, he^ in numerous lines, 
Taught wretched man how ^t his life declines : 
In whom he dwelt before the world was made, 
And may again retire when that shall fade. 
The lasting Iliads have not liv'd so long 
As his and Deborah's triumphant song. 
Delphos unknown, ho Muse could them inspire 
But that winch governs the celestial choir. 
Heav'n to the pious did this art reveal, 
And from their store succeeding poets steal. ' 
Homer's Scamamler for the Trojans fought, 
And swcird so h^;h, by her old Kishon taught. 
His river scarce could fierce Achilles stay ; 
Her's, more successful, swept her foes sway. 
Tlie host of Heaven, his Fhcpbus and his Mars, 
He arms, instructed by lier fighting stars. 
She led them all against the common foe ; 
Bnt he (misled by what he saw below!) 
I1ie pow*rs above, like wretched men, divides. 
And breaks their union- into different sides. 
The noblest parts which in Us heroes shine. 
May be but copies of that heroine. 
Homer himself, and Agamemnon, she 
The writer could, and the commander, be. * 

Tmtb iihe relates in a snblimer strain 
77/an all the tales the boldest GreeVA ^ox\^^€vcol% 
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, ihe rang that spirit did endite, 
/ne her connige and success in fight. 
jle gurlaiid crowns the matchless dame ; 
. Hea¥*n her poem and her conquest came. 
Aongh of the Jews she merit most esteem, 
.t here the Chrirtian has the greater theme : 
it martial soi^ describes bow Sisera fell -, 
lis sings oar triumph over death and bell, 
le rising light employed the sacred breath 
f the blest Virgin and Elizabeth, 
songs of joy tiie angels sang his birth : 
ere how he treated was upon the earth 
%mblhig we read ! the* affliction and the scorn, 
hich fbr oar gailt so patiently was borne ! 
mception, birth, and snifering, all belong, 
liongh various parts) to one celestial song ; 
Bd she, well asing so divine an art, 
as in this consort siing the tragic part. 
As Hannahs seed was vow'd to sacred use, 
) here this lady consecrates her Mase. 
"ith like rewand may Heav*n her bed adorn, 
Itli irnit as fair as iy her Muse is bom ! 



i 




PARAPHRASE OP Til!-: LORD'S P 



S[^ENCE, yoii Winds ! lislen, ethereal Li, 
While our Urania sings vhat Heav'n ind 
Tlic nnmbci's arc liie nvinph's ; bitt Tram 
HpacenrtB Ihe pledge of Ihat eternal love 
Here ivrerclied mortals linve not Irjive al 
Rut arc instnicted to approacU ha tliniu 
And bow eaa he to miaerable men 
Deny requests nliicb his ona liand did p 

III the Evangelists we Gad [lie prose 
ATliich, paraphras'd by her, a poein gron 
A devout raptnre! id divine a hymn. 
It may become the highest Acrapbim! 
For Ibcy, Uke her, iu tliat celestial choir, 
Sing niily what the spirit does inspire. 
'I'liught hy nur Lord and theirs, witli tis th 
For all hut giardon for oflbacet pray. 
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, SOME REFLECTIONS OF HIS 

UPON THE 

s^BRix psnnoNS in the same prayer. 

lis sacred name with reTerence profonod 

old mentuMfd be, and trembling at the sound ! 

ras JfSaomJtk ; 'tis Omr Father now ; 

ow to OS does Heav'n vonchsafe to bow ' ! 

brought it down that taught us how to pray, 

1 did so dearly for our ransom pay. 

i. fitf kingd4tm come. For this we pray in vain, 

ess he does in our affections reign. 

iurd it were to wish for such a King, 

1 not obedience to his sceptre bring, 

ose yoke is easy, and his burden light, 

service freedom, and his judgments right. 

[I. Bis unU be done. In fiict 'tis always done -, 

:, as in Heav'n, it must be made our own. 

will should all our inclinations sway, 

om Nature and the universe obey. 

>py the man ! whose wishes are confin'd 

what has been eternally design'd ; 

erring all to his paternal care, 

whom more dear than to ourselves we are. 

V. It is not what our avarice hoards up ; 

I he that feeds us, and that tills our cup : 

e new-bom babes depending on the breast, 

»m day to day we on his bounty feast : 

r should the soul expect above a day 

dwell in her frail tenement of e\a^ ; 

'^ Psalm xviii. 9. 



{ 
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The setting snn should seem to bound onr race. 
And the new day a gift of special grace. 

V. That he shtmid all our trespasBeifirgwef 
While we in hatred with our neighbours live : 
Tliough so to pray may seem an easy task. 
We curse ourselves when thus inclin'd we ask. 
This pray'r to use, we ought with equal care 
Our souls, as to the sacrament, prepare. 
The noblest worship of the Pow*r above. 

Is to extol and imitate his love ; 

Not to forgive our enemies alone, 

But use our bounty that they may be won. 

VI. GuardusfromaUtemptatUnuiifthefoe; 
And those we may in several stations know : 
The rich and poor in slippery places stand, 
Give us enough ! but with a sparing hand ! 
Not ill-persuading want, nor wanton wealth, 
But what proportion'd is to life and health : 
For not the dead but living sing thy praise. 
Exalt thy kingdom, and thy glory raise. 

Favete Unguis! •*• 

Virgiuibas paerisqiie canto. HOIL 
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ON TBB 

FOREGOING DIVINE POEMS, 

RKN we for age conld neither read nor write, 
e 8Qb|ect made os able to indite : 
e soul, with nobler resolutions deckt, 
e body stooping, does herself erecL 
t mortal parts are requisite to raise 
tr that, unbodied, can her Maker praise, 
rhe seas are quiet when tlie winds give o'er : 
calm are we when passions are no more ! 
r then we know how vain it Mras to boast 
fleeting things, so certain to be lost, 
mds of afiecdon from our younger eyes 
nceal that emptiness which age descries, 
rhe soul's dark cottage, batter'd and decay'd, 
ts in new light through chinks that time has made : 
onger by weakness, wiser men become, 
they draw near to their eternal home, 
aving the old, both worlds at once they viewy 
at stand upon the threshold of the new. 

• • • Mintnr linen Olympi. VIR6. 



END OF TOL. I. 



:. WUiTTlNGHAM, Printer, Union BuWdms*, \Aa.vVvet va»*. 
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EPISTLES. 



TO THE KING, 

ON HIB NAVY. 



rC*bs thy Navy spreads bcr canvass wings, 

|e to thee, and peace to all she brings : 

rench and Spaniard, when thy flags appear, 

t their hatred, and consent to fear. 

re from Ida did both hosts survey, 

flien he pleas'd to thunder, part the fray. 

heretotbre in seas like fishes sped, 

lightiest still upon the smallest fed : 

on. the deep imposest nobler laws, 

y that justice hast removed the cause 

ee mdc tempests, which for rapine sent, 

ft, alas! involv'd the innocent, 

ihaU the Ocean, as thy liiames, be free 

bo.tfa. those fat^, of storms and piracy ; 

e most happy, who can fear no force 

higed troops, or Pegaaean horse. 

3t ao hard for greedy foes to spoil 

ler nation as to touch our soil. 

1 Nature's self invade the world again, 

•*er the centra spread the lL(\uid maxw^ 

>ow*r were safe, andUer d^&Vcx^^^'v^Xan^ 

f but enlarge the bowwda oi i^^ cornxoasi^' 

XI. Ik 












J"™" Sol"*" ™ «»»". iio 
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jappy 'tis you move in such a sphere, 
your high Majesty with awful fear 
1 human breasts might qualify that fire, 
^ch kiudled by those eyes had flamed higher 
ban when the scorched world like hazard run 
iy the approach of the ill-guided sun. 

No itfaer nymphs have title to men's hearts, 
But as their meanness larger hope .imparts : 
Your beauty more the fondest lover moves 
With admiratioo than his private loves ; 
With admiration ! for a pitch so high 
(^ve sacred Charles his) never lovo durst fly. 
Heav'u that preferred a sceptre to your hand, 
Favonr'd our freedom more than your command :. 
Beauty bad brown*d yon, and you must have been 
Tbe whole world's mistress, other than a Queen. 
All had been rivals, and you might have spar'd,. 
Or kill'd and tyranniz'd withont a guard. 
No pow'r achiev'd, either by arms or birth, 
Eqnab Love's empire both in Heav'n and earth. 
Such eyes as yours on Jove himself have throvm 
As bright and fierce a lightning as his own : 
Witness our Jove, prevented by their flame 
h bis swift passage to the' Hesperian dame : 
When, like a lion, finding in his way 
To some intended spoil a fairer prey, 
"Hie royal youth pursuing the report 
Of beauty, found it in the Gallic court: 
There public care with private passion, fought 
A doubtful combat in his noble thou;;ht : 
ftoold be confess his greatness and his love. 
And tbe free faith of your gi-eat brother ' prove \ 

' Uwii XIII. Kins of Fiance. 



Jr. 



Though att *!^er ker »«"*?? 

What may ^^'^uty «»"»:* ^ 
Whose dav«>««^Jrt.cedeat 



UPON HBR !>' 
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lys tribute to thy bed. Rome's conquering band 
!ore vanqotth'd nations nnder her command 
ever rednc'd. Glad Berecynthia so 
mong her deathless progeny did go; 
wreath of towers adom*d her reverend head^ 
[other of all that on ambrosia fed. 
by god-like race most sway the age to come,. 
s she Olympns peopled with her womb. 
Would those commanders of mankind obey 
"heir honoured parent, all pretences lay 
^owD at your royal feet, compose their jars, 
.nd on the growing Turk discharge these wan, 
be Christain knights that sacred tomb should wrest 
Vom Pagan hands, and triumph o'er the East : 
lur England's Prince^ and Gallia's Dauphin^ might 
ike young Rinaldo and Tancredi fight : 
n single combat by their swords again 
[be proud Argantes and fierce Soldan slain : 
kgain might we their valiant deeds recite, 
kod with your Tuscan Muse ^ exalt the fight. 



THE COUNTRY^ 

TO BIT UkDY OF CARLISLE. 

Madam, of aH the sacred Muse inspir'd, 
Orpheus alone could with the woods comply ; 

Their rude inhabitants his song admir'd, 
And Nature's self, in those that could not lie : 

Tour beauty next our solitude invades. 

And warms us, shining through the th\eVjc&\. ^^fti^v 

* Tasso. 
roL, ii» c 
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Nor ought the tribute which the wondering court 
Pays your fair eyes, prevail with you to ccom 

The answer and consent to that report 
Which, echo-like, the country does return : 

Mirrors are taught to flatter, but our springs 

Present the' impartial images of things. 

A rural judge ' disposed of beauty's prize ; 

A simple shepherd ' was preferred to Jove : 
Down to the mountains from the partial akies^ 

Came Juno, Pallas, and the Queen of Love^ 
To plead for Uuit which was so justly giv'n 
To the bright Carlisle of the court of heav^. 

Carlisle ! a name which all our woods are taught 
Loud as their Amaryllis to resound : 

Oariisle ! a name which on their bark is wrought 
Of every tree that's wortliy of the wound. 

From Phoebus' rage our shadows and our stream* 

May guard us better than from Carlisle's beam% 



TO PHYLLIS. 



Phyllis ! 'twas love that injur'd yon. 
And on that rock your Thyrsis threw, 
Who for proud Caelia could have died^ 
While you no less accus'd his pride. 

Fond Love his darts at random throws^ 
And nothing springs from what he sows ; 
From foes discharg'd as often meet 
Tbe dtiimg points of arrows fleet, 

^ Pailt. 



air creatiiig lire, 
ijiuninone desire. 
e the lovely Venus born 
for the cold youth ' inourn, 
soit ofcburlish beasts 
sleeping on her breasls. 
e» SD many hearts the priie 
t Carlisle's conquering eyes, 
cgards no more lima they 
leaser beauties weigh, 
eo the lost clonds pour 
on uanieaa show'r, 
'd sailors curse llie raui, 
DOT shephenls pray'd in ndn. 
yllis, since our paaaiona are 
chance, and not the care 
'Hcav'n, which takea deught 
ID this ParthiBD fight 
Jl flying or in chase, 
intering tace to bee, 
Love ne'U sacrifice, 
laat of deities; 
hearti, which Love digoin'il, 
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r which yonr country's more obliged than 
r many lives of old less happy men. 
»a that have sacrific'd so great a part * 

'youth, and private bliss, ought to impart 
»ur sorrow too, and give your friends a right 
well in your affliction as delight, 
len with ^milian courage bear this cross, 
ice public persons only public loss 
igfat to afiect. And though her form and youth, 
it application to your will and truth, 
At noble sweetness, and that humble state, 
11 snatch'd away by such a hasty fate !) 
ight ^ve excuse to any common breast, 
ith the huge weight of so just grief opprest ; 
it let no portion of your life be stain'd 
ith passion, but your character maintain'd 
» the last act. It is enough her stone 
ay honoured be with superscription 
*the sole lady who had pow'r to move 
le great Northumberland to grieve and love. 



TO MY LORD ADMIRAL, 

OF BIS LATE SICKNESS AND RECOVERY. 

ITH Joy Uke ours the Thracian youth invades 
pbeus, retammg from the' Eljrsian shades; 
nbrace the hero, and his stay implore ; 
ake it their public suit he would no more 
Bsert tbem so, and for his spouse's sake, 
is vanish'd love, tempt the Lethean lake, 
le Wies, too, the brightest of tViaX lasBft^ 
mbitioaa all hu lofty bed to cUmXiT) 



When the glad news that you 
Scarce through the nation spn 
That our great Charles, whose 
Would be perplexed how to t 
So more than private was th€ 
That at the worst it gave oui 
That in our age snch sense of 
They joy'd so justly, and so j\ 
Nature (her fairest lights ecli 
Herself to suffer in those sha 
While not from thine alone t 
But from those cheeks which 
The stem thus tlireaten'd, an 
Droop all the branches of th 
Their beauty they, and we o 
Nought can our wishes save 
As lilies overcharged with rai 



^im 
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Fair VemiB mourn'd, and with the precious showY 
Of her warm tears cherish'd the springing flow'r. 

The next support, fair hope of your great name, 
And second pillar of that noble frame, 
By loss of thee would no advantage have, 
Bat step by step pursue thee to the grave. 

And now relentless Fate, about to end 
The line which backward does so far extend 
That antique stock, which still the world supplies 
With bravest spirits and with brightest eyes, 
Kind Phoebus, interposing, bid me say. 
Such storms no more shall shake that house ; but they, 
Like Neptune, and his sea-born niece ', shall be 
The shiniBg glories of the land and sea ; 
With courage guard and beauty warm our age, 
And lovers fill with like. poetic rage. 



TO VAN DYKE. 

R4RE artisan ! whose pencil moves 
Not our delights alone, but loves ; 
From thy shop of Beauty we 
Slaves returned that enter'd free. 
The heedless lover does not know 
Whose eye& tliey are that wound him so ; 
But, confounded with thy art. 
Inquires her name that has his heart. 
Another, who did long refrain. 
Feels his old wound bleed fresh again, 
With dear remembrance of that face 
Where now he reads new hope of grace : 

' Veaus. 



Mot the form alone, and grace. 
But act and power of a face. 
May*8t tfaoa yet tl^srsclf as well, 
As all the world besides, excel ! 
So you the' unfeigned- truth rehearse 
(That I may make it live in verse) 
Why thou couldst not at one assay, 
That face to after-times convey, 
Wliich this admires. Was it thy wit 
To make her oil before tliee sit? 
Confess, and we'll forgive thee this : 
For who would not repeat that bliss 
And frequent sight of such a dame 
Buy with the hazard of his fame ? 
Yet who can tax tliy blameless skill 
Though thy good hand had failed stJ 
When Nature's self so oflen en-s? 
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lat conld this deathless piece compose ! 
I lilies ? or the fading rose ? 
; for this theft thon bast climb'd higher 
ban did Prometheos for his fire. 



TO MY LORD OF LEICESTER. 

OT that thy trees at Pensharst groan. 
Oppressed with their tknely load, 
nd seem to make their silent moan, 
That their great lord is now abroad : 
iey to delist his taste or eye 
onld spend themselves in firait, and die. 

ot that thy harmless deer repine, 

And think themselves unjustly slain 

r any other hand than thine, 

Whose arrows they would gladly stain ; 

), nor thy/riends, which hold too dear 

lat peace with France Mrhich keeps thee there. 

i these are less than tliat great canse 
Which now exacts your presence here, 
herein there meet die divers laws 
Of public and domestic care, 
r one bright nymph our yonth contends, 
id on your prudent choice depends. 

)t the bright shield of Thetis' son ', 
(For which snch stem debate did rise, 
lat the great ^ax Tekimon 
Refns'd to live without the prize) 
ose Achive peers did more engage, 
mnabetbe gallants of oar age. 

1 AchlUei. 



i 



TO MRS. BRAUGHTO 

SERVANT TO 8ACHAR1BBA 

Fair fcUow-scrvant ! may your gentl< 
Prove more propitious to my slighted 
Than the bright dame's we serve : foi 
( Vcx*d witli the long expressions of n 
Receive these plaints ; nor vnll her h 
Forbid my humble Muse to court hei 

So, in those nations which the sun 
Some modest Persian, or some weak 
No higher dares advance hb dazzled 
Than to some gilded cloud, which ne 
Of their ascending god adorns the Ei 
And, graced with bis beams, outshint 

Thv skilful hand contributes to ou 
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In some wett-cfaosen hour supply his fear. 

Whose hopeless love durst never tempt the ear 

Of that stem goddess. You, her priest, declare 

What offerings may propitiate the fair : 

Rich orient pearl, bright stones that ne'er decay, 

Or polish'd lines, which longer last tiian they : 

For if I thought she took delight in those. 

To where the cheerful Mom does first disclose, 

(The shady Night removing with her beams) 

Wmg'd with bold love Pd Sy to fetch such gems. 

But ance her eyes, her teeth, her lip, excels 

All that is found in mines or fishes' shells, 

Her nobler part as far exceeding these, 

None but immortal gifts her mind should please. 

The shining jewels Greece and Troy bestow'd 

On Sparta's Queen ', her lovely neck did load. 

And snowy wrists ; but when the town was bura'd. 

Those Ikdhig glories were to ashes tnra'd : 

Her beauty too had perish'd, and her fame. 

Had not the Muse redeem'd them fit>m the fiame. 



TO MV YOUNG LADY LUCY SIDNEY. 

Why came T so untimely forth 

Into a world vriiich, wanting thee, 
Could entertain us with no worth 

Or shadow of felicity ? 
That time should me. so far remove 
From that which I was bom to love ! 

I Helen. 



Yet is not look'd on as a time 

Of declination or decay : 
For with a fall hand that does bring 
All that was promised by the Spring. 



TO AMORET. 

Fair ! that you may tmly know 
What you unto Thyrsis owe, 
I will tell you how I do 
Sacharissa love and you. 

Joy salutes me when I set 
My blest eyes on Amoret ; 
But with wonder I am strook, 
While I on the otlier look. 
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And those scordung beams to shnii, 
To thy geotle shadow run. 

If the sool had free election 
To dispose of her affection, 
I wooid not thos long have borne 
Haughty Sacharissa's scorn : 
But 'tis sure some pow*r above. 
Which controls our wills in love ! 

If not love, a strong desire 
To create and spread that fire 
In my breast, solicits me. 
Beauteous Araoret ! for thee. 

Tis amazement more than love, 
Which her radiant eyes do move : 
If less splendour vrait on thine, 
Yet they so benignly shine, 
I would turn my daizded sight 
To behold their milder light : 
But as hard 'tis to destroy 
That high flame, as to enjoy ; 
Which how etaiiy I may do, 
Heav'n (as easily scal'd) does know ! 

Amoret ! as sweet and good 
As the most delicious food. 
Which but tasted does-impart 
Life and gladness to the heart. 

Sacharissa's beauty's vnne. 
Which to madness doth incline ; 
Such a hqnor as no brain 
That is mortal can sustain. 

Scarce can I to Heav'n excuse 
Tile devotion which I use 
Unto that adored dame ; 
For tk not onlike the same 



±s longer like to be tb 

Then smile on me, f 

Wonder is shorter-liv'o 



TO Alk 

Amoret! tlie Milky Wa 
Fram'd of many namel 

The smooth stream wher 
He this drop to that pr 

Amoret! my lovely Foe! 

Tell me where thy strei 
Where the power that chj 

In thy soul, or in thy ej 

By that snowy neck alnm 
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TO PHYLLIS. 



Phyllis ! why shoald we delay 
Pleasures shorter than the day P 
Could we (which we never can) 
Stretch our liveS beyond their span, 
Beauty like a shadow flies, 
And our youth before us dies. 
Or would youth and beauty stay. 
Love hath wings, and will away. 
Love hath swifter wings than Time ; 
Change in love to Heav'n does climb ; 
Gods, that never change their state, 
Vary oft their love and hate. 

Phyllis ! to this truth we owe 
All the love betwixt us two. 
Let not you and I enquire 
What has been our past desire ; 
On what shepherds you have smil'd. 
Or what nymphs I have beguird : 
Leave it to the planets too, 
What we shall hereafter do ; 
^or the joys we now may prove, 
^ake advice of present love. 



TO MY LORD OF FALKLAND. 

Bbavb Holland leads, and with him Falkland goes i 
Who hears this told, and does not straight suppose 
We send the Graces and the Muses ^ot^iJEk, 
To emlue and to instruct the NoTtYk^ 
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Not that these oraaments make swords less sharp ; 
Apollo bears as well his bow as harp : 
And though he be the patron of that spring. 
Where, in calm peace, the sacred virgins sing. 
He courage had to guard the' invaded throne 
Of Jove, and cast tlie' ambitious giants down. 

Ah, noble friend ! with what impatience all 
That know thy worth, and know how prodigal 
Of thy great soul thou art, (longmg to twist 
Bays with that ivy which so early kiss'd 
Thy youthful temples) with what horror we 
Think on the blind events of war and thee ? 
To fate exposing that all-knowing breast 
Among the throng, as cheaply as the rest ; 
Where oaks and brambles (if the copse he bam*d) 
Confounded lie, to the same ashes tum'd. 

Some happy wind over the ocean blow 
This tempest yet, which frights our island so ! 
Guarded with ships, and all the sea our own, 
From Heav'n this mischief on our heads is thrown. 

In a late dream the Genius of this land, 
Amaz'd, I saw, like the fair Hebrew ', stand, 
When first she felt the twins begin to jar, 
And found her womb the seat of civil war. 
Inelin'd to whose relief, and with presage 
Of better fortune for the present age, 
' Heav'n sends,' quoth I, * this discord for our good, 
To warm, perhaps, but not to waste our blood ; 
To raise our droopmg spirits, grown the scorn 
Of our proud neighbours, who ere long shall moom 
(^Though now they joy in our expected harms) 
We. had occasion to resmne our arms. 

> RebeUYL 
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i Hon 80 with setf-proToking smart, 
rebel tail scoarging his nobler part) 
up his courage^ then begins to roar, 
duurge his foes, who thought hun mad before/ 



TO A LADY, 

SINGING A SONG OF HIS COMPOSING. 

>Ris ! yoorself yon so excel, 
len you vouchsafe to breathe my thought, 
like a spirit, with this spell 
my own teaching, I am caught. 

eagle's fiite and mine are one, 
lich, on the shaft that made him die, 
:d a feather of his own, 
lerewith he wont to soar so high. 

Echo, with so sweet a grace, 
rcissos' iond complaints retum'd, 
or reflection of his face, 
t of his voice, the boy had bum'd. 



TO THE MUTABLE FAIR. 

B, Caelia ! for thy sake I part 
an that grew so near my heart ; 
latsion that I hadfor thee, 
utb, the love, the constancy \ 



Decline our force, and 
Who, like Don Qaixot 
Against a windmill oui 

Now will I wander 1 
Mount, make a stoop 
And, with a fancy unc< 
(As lawless as the sea « 
Pursue you wheresoe^ 
And with your various 

The formal stars do ' 
As we their names and 
And he that on their cl 
Would think them govt 
But never were the clo 
To any art ; the motioi 
By those free vapours j 
So frequent, that the C4 



EPISTLES. S7 

our Thyras lately, when be thought 
[e had his fleetug C«Ua caught. 
^f«s 8hap*d like her, bnt for the fair, 
le filTd his arms with yielding air. 

A fiite for which he grieves the less, 
lecaase the gods had like success : 
'or hi their story one, we see, 
*Qnaes a njnnpb, and takes a tree ; 
i second, with a lovef^ haste, 
ooD overtakes whom he had chased ; 
int she that did a virgin seem, 
'ossess'd, appears a wandering stream, 
^or bis supposed love, a third 
Jays greedy hold upon a bird, 
bd stands aroaz'd to find his dear 
kwild inhabitant of the' air. 

To these old tales such nymphs as you 
3ive credit, and still iuake them new ; 
Hie amorous now like wonders find 
(a the swift changes of your mind. 

But, C«lia, if yon apprehend 
Hie Muse of your incensed firiend, 
^or would that he record your bbme, 
Ud make it live, repeat the same ; 
^gun deceive him ajid again, 
vid then he swears he'll not complain : 
■9t still to be deluded so, 
* an the pleasure lovers know ; 
^, like good fidconers, take delight, 
'oi ia the quarry, bnt the fiight 
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TO CULORIS. 



^ix>Ris ! since first our calm of peace 
Was frighted hence, this good we find, 
our fevoura with your fears increase, 
And growing mischiefs make you kind. 

So the fair tree, which still preserves 
Her fimit and state while no wind blows, 

lo storms from that uprightness swerves, 
And the glad earth about her strows 
With treasure, from her yielding boughs. 



/ 



TO A LADY IN RETIREMENT. 

Sees not my love how Time resumes 
The ^ory which he lent these flow'rs? 

Thoogfa none should taste of their perfumes, 
Yet mnst they live but some few hours, 
Time what we forbear devours ! 

Had Helen, or the* Egyptian Queen ', . 

Been ne'er so thrifty of their graces, 
lliose beauties roust at length have been 

The spoil of Age, which finds out faces 

In the most retired places. 

ftoold some malignant planet bring 
A barren drought or ceaseless show'r 

Upon theantimm or the spring. 
And spare us neither fruit nor flow'r, 
Winter would not stay an hour. 

* Cleopatra. 
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Ginld tlie resolve of love's npglect 
Preserve yoa from the violation 

Of cnming years, then more respect 
Were due to so divine a fiubiao. 
Nor nould I iodalge my ptuuon. 



TO MR. GEORGE SAND 



a 



bold B work attemph that pen, 

Wbich would enrich onr vulgar ton 

Wilb [he high lapturei of those men 

Who here with the tamr. spirit taof 

Wherewith iJiey now asaiat the choir 

Of HQgcIs, who their songi admire ! 

Whatever those umpired souls 
Were oi^ed to express, did shake 

The aged deep, and both the poles ; 
Tiieir nameroua Ihunder eonld awa 

Dull Earth, which does with Hea*^ < 

To all they wrote, and all they meant 

Say, sacred bard ! what could baton 
Coarse on (hee to soar so higb ? 

Tell me, brave friend 1 what help'd II 
To ihake off all nlortallty ! 

To light this torch iboa hasi climb'd 1 

Tlian he who slole celestial lire '. 
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TO MR. HENRY LAWESy 

WHO BAD THBN NEWLY SET A 80NO OF MINB^ IN 

THE YEAR 1635. 

ViRSB makes heroic virtue live. 

But yoQ can life to versei give. 

As whea in open air we blow, 

The breathy (though ttrkin'd) Munds flat and low^ 

Hot if a trompet take the blast. 

It Kfta it high and makes it last : 

80 in your airs oar mimbejrs drest. 

Make a shrill sally from the breast 

Of nymphs, who singing what we penned, 

Our passions to themselves commend ; 

While love, victorious with thy art, 

Governs at once their voice and heart. 

Yon by the help of tune and time, 
Can make that song which was but rhyme. 
Noy pleading, no man doubts the cause, 
Or questions verses set by Lawes. 

As a church-window, thick with paiot. 
Lets in a light but dim and &int ; 
So others with division hide 
The light of sense, the poet's pride ; 
Bot yen alone may truly boast 
Hat not a syllable is lost : 
Hie writer's and the setter's skill 
At once the ravish'd ears do fill. 
Let those which only warble long. 
And gai^e in their throats a song, 
Content themselves with Ut, Re^ Mi: 
Let words and sense be set by thee. 



PursuiDg constantly the cfae^rfiil spring 
To foreign groves does her old mane bi 
The drooping Hebrews banisb*d,bar| 
At liabylon upon the vrillows hong : 
Your's sonnds aloud, and tells ns you e; 
No less in courage tlian in singing well 
While unconcerned yon let your coontr 
They have impoverished themselves, no 
Who with the Muses* help can mock ti 
Which threaten kingdoms and disordei 
So Ovid, when from Caesar's rage he fl 
llie Roman Muse to Pontus with him 
Where he so sung, that we, through P 
See Nero milder than Augustus was. 
Hereafter such ui thy behalf shall be 
The' indulgent censure of posterity. 
To banish those who with such art ck 
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Which DO bold tales of gods or monsters swell. 
Bat hunuui passions, such as with us dwell. 
Man is thy theme, Ids virtoe or his rage 
Dnwn to the life in each elaborate page. 
Blars nor Bellona are not named here, 
Bat sQch a Gondibert as both might fear : 
Venos had here, and Hebe, been outshin'd 
By thy bright Birtha and thy Rhodalind. 
Soch is thy l^ppy skill, and such the odds 
Betwixt thy worthies and the Grecian gods ! 
Whose deities m vaui had here come down. 
Where mortal beauty wears the sovereign crown : 
Snch as of flesh composed, by flesh and blood, 
Thoogh not resisted, may be understood. 



TO MT 

WORTHY FRIEND MR. fVASE, 

THE TRANSLATOR OF 6RATIU8. 

Thus by the music we may know 

When noble wits a-huntmg go 

Through groves that on Parnassus grow. 

Hie Muses all the chase adorn ; 
My friend on Pegasus is borne ; 
And young Apollo winds the horn. 

Hifiog old Gratius in the wind, 

No pack of critics e'er could find, ^ 

^ be know more of his ovrn imii&. ■ 
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Here bontMiien with delight inay read 
How to.cbooie dogs for tccnt or speed. 
And liow to change or mend the breed. 

What arms to use or nets to frame. 
Wild beasts to combat or to tame; 
With all the mysteries of that game. 

But, wortbyfrieod ! tlie face of war 
In ancient times dotb differ far 
From what our fiery battles arc. 

Nor is it like, since powder known. 
That man, so cruel to his own, 
Should spare the race of beasts alone* 

No quarter now, but with the gun 
Men wait ui trees from sun to sun, 
And all is in a moment done. 

And therefore we expect your next 
Should be no comment, but a text 
To tell how modem beasts are vext. 

Thus would I further yet engage 
Your gentle Muse to court the age 
With somewhat of your proper rage. 

Since none does more to Phoebus owe, 
Or ui more languages can show 
Those arts which you so early know. 
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TO MY 

WORTHY FRIEND MR. EVELYN, 

UPON HIS TRANSLATION OF LUCRETIUS. 

Lucretius, (with a stork-like fate, 
Born and translated in a state) 
Comes to proclaini, in English Tene, 
No monarch rules the universe. 
Bat chance, and atoms, make this All 
In order democratical, 
Where bodies freely run their course, 
Without design, or fiite, or force : 
And this in such a strain he sings. 
As if his Muse, with angel's wings, 
Had soar'd beyond our utmost sphere, 
And other worlds discover'd there : 
For his immortal, boundless wit. 
To Nature does no bounds permit, 
Bot boldly has remov'd those bars 
Of beav^ and earthy and seas, and stars^ 
By whidi they were before soppos*d, 
By Mrrow wits, to be enclosed, 
TU his free Muse threw down the pale. 
And did at once dispark them alL 
So vast this argument did seem, 
Hit the wise author did esteem 
The Roman famguage (which was spread 
O^er the whole woiid, in triumph led) 
A toogoe too narrow to unfold 
The wooden which he would have told. 
Hub speaks thy glory, noble friend ! 
Aad Bridtb buagaage does commend \ 



>r here Lncretiw whole we find* 
is words, his music, and his mindf 
ly art has to our country brought 
1 that he writ, and aD he thought, 
nd translated, Viigil too, 
low'd long since what our tongue could ( 
or Lucan we, nor Horace spar'd ; 
3]y Lucretius was too hard : 
icretius, like a fort, did stand 
ntouch*d, till your victorious hand 
id from his head this garland bear, 
hich now upon yo^ own you wear: 
garland ! made of such new bays, 
id sought in such untrodden ways, 
\ no man's temples e'er did crown, 
ve this great author's and your own ! 



TO MR. CREECH, 

ON HIS TRANSLATION OF LUCRBTIUH 

II AT all men wish'd, though few could hop 
3 are now blest with, and oblig'd by the 
ou ! from the ancient learned Latin stoi 
v'st us one author, and we hope for mop 
ly they enjoy thy thoughts ! — Let not th 
e idlest moment of thy hours engage, 
ch year that place some wondrous 

breeds, 
d the Wits* garden is o'errun with vree^ 
ere, farce is comedy ; bombast calPd ' 
t words, mth nothing in them, ir~'" 
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f they steal them now a-days, 
icients never wrote such plays, 
ig insects have what they deserve, 
ir the glory for to starve, 
uiew, that Tasso felt before, 
tnd surly Ben exceeduig poor, 
e omen from their image here ! 
>y the weU-plac*d laurel wear I 
tiappier fortune may he find, 
isar, like Augustus, kind ! 
) disturb thy tuneful head ; 
T thy delight, and not for bread : 
urst to write thy verse with care, 
what other poets fear, 
not expect from such a hand, 
books, himself at free command? 
n youth what age has sought in vain ; 
irth sons without a mother's pain, 
sense, thy verse so sweet, 
proper, and thy phrase so tit ; 
read again : and still admire [fire ! 
liis youth, and whence this wondroni 
pture. Sir! But who can be 
»v'd, yet have his thoughts on thee ? 
may.my several faults forgive, 
elp these wretched lines may live, 
iew'd by your severer sight, 
vorthy to behold the light ; 
(peed in deserved flames be thrown f 
) «ghs, nor murmur out a groan ; 
ntly, your justice own. 



ml ^ 

'i 




WORTHY FRIEND SIR THO. IIIGC 



The winged IJoa'i ' not tn Rtrce in fa^t 
As Libeh'a hand prcicnta him to oor ^ght , 
Nor would hi« pencil make turn half to fiei 
Or roar so loud, bs Biiiinelto'a venc ; 
Bui yuiir transliitian lines all tliree excel. 
The light, the piece, and lofty Biuincl. 
As their small gallies mRy not hold ronipai 
With our tall aiiips, whose erLIb employ inc 
Ha dors the Italian to yonr genina vail, 
Mov'd with a fuller and a nobler gale. 
Thtu while your Muse spreuds the Venetlai 
Ynri make at) Europe emu laic her glory : 
You make them blusli weak Venice ihould 
The eanscufMeav'a, while Itiey for words ce 
Shed Chnttiati blood, and popaloDi cllie« i 
Because they're taught to use aome difteren 
If, listening to yoor channs, we could our. 
Compose, and on Uie Turk discharge thesi 
Onr British Brms the Hcred tomb might w 
From pagan hands, and trinmph o'er the F 
And llien yon mi;;ht our own high deedi rt 
And with great tWio celebrate the li^r. 



^^rm 
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TO A FRIEND, 

«>F THE DIFFERENT SUCCESS OF THEIR LOVES. 

Thrice happy pair! of vhom we cannot know 
"Which first began to love, or loves most now : 
¥!air course of passion ! where two lovers start 
And run together, heart still yok*d with heart : 
Soccessful yotttfa ! whom Love has taaght the way 
To be victorious in the first essay. 
Sure love's an art best practised at first 
And where the* experienced still prosper worst ! 
I with a different fiite pursued in vain 
Hie haughty Caelia, till my just disdain 
Of her neglect, above that passion bofne. 
Did pride to pride oppose, and scorn to scorn. 
Now she relents ; but all too late to move 
A heart directed to a nobler love. 
The scales are tum*d, her kindness weiglis no mor« 
Now than my vows and service did before. 
So HI some well-wrought hangings you may see 
Bow Hector leads, and how the Grecians flee : 
Here the fierce Mars his courage so inspires, 
Tint with bold hands the Argive fleet he fires : 
But there, from Heav'n the blne-ey 'd virgin ' fiUIs, 
And frighted Troy retires within hei* walls : 
Hiey that are foremost in that bloody race, 
TWb head anon, and give the conquerors cliasc. 
So like the chances are of love and war, 
Hnt they alone in this distinguish*d are. 
In love the victors from the van({nisb*d fly ; 
Tkey fly that wound, and they pursue that die. 

* Mioerva. 



Not in your race, but in yonr cj*^. 
< None but a Prince!* — Alas! that voice 
Confines you to a narrow choice. 
Should you no honey tow to taste. 
But what the master-bees have placed 
In compass of their cells, how small 
A portion to your share would fell? 
Nor all appear, among tliose few, 
Worthy the stock from whence they grew. 
The sap which at the root is bred 
In trees, through all the boughs is spread > 
But virtues which in parents shine, 
Make not like progress through the line. 
'Tis not from whom, but where, we live : 
The place does oh those graces give. 
Great JuUus, on the mountains bred, 
^ ^ock perhaps, or herd, had led. 

-»'» «nbdued ', had been 
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fy too, in SQch excess 

jelioda ! claims no less. 

in me, and yon shall scorn, 

I, to be of princes born. 

ibe tlie sbady grove 

r lov'd mother slept with Jove, 

cuse the faultless dame, 

h ber spouse's shape and name. 

less form will credit bring 

ivonders I shall sing. 



VO MY LADY MORTON, 

ON NEW year's day, 

AT THE LOUVRE 1\ PARIS. 

new years may well expect to find 
Irom you, to whom they are so kind ; 
f pass they court and smile on you, 
your beauty, as themselves, seem new. 
Villars we D<ilkeith prefer, 
Morton now as much to her: 
sun's advance your titles show, 
e rises does the warmer grow, 
to style yon fair, your sex's praise, 
l)ut myrtle, who may challenge bays, 
al foes to bring a royal prize ', 
r brave heart victorious as your eyes, 
marching with the general's head, 
s passion when her story's read. 

Mam, yoNiigrst duugUter \«K\tiilMV\%xV\"V' 
1. t 



: princes V»^«^ 
her V)tot4«-* = 



/ 
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\ our rage? 

auging "" V,, 



Sot- 
.^vsbc cannot*'*?' 

er native »s^«',^\,x 




[ -see happy j^^ 
k tlioughts s<rV 

t:-nted in Uiui 
'• -je^, as he bis ) 
w. 1(1 the \%'oocl 

AJir beeJ, fair Ii 

■•'«»er tempter 

1 "sirble OYM Vk 
« 



• U- 



X»«*- 




EPISTLES. 43 

aU, wfaeo the blossom of her beauty's blown, 
te her great brother on the British throne ; 
here Peace shall smile, and no dispute arise, 
Bt which rules most, his sceptre, or her eyes. 



■■ 



TO A FAIR LADY. „ 

f 

PLATING WITH A SNAKE. '\ 

. i. 

trance! that such horror and such grace 
hoold dwell together in one place ; 
i (arfs arm, an angel's face ! 

ris innocence and youth which makes 

\ Chloris' fiiBcy snch mistakes, 

\ start at love, and play with snakes. 

this and by her coldness barr'd, 
' servants have a task too hard : 
tyrant has a double guard ! 

!e happy Snake ! that in her sleeve 
boldly creep ; we dare not give 
Uoughts so uncontin'd a leave. 

ited in that nest of snow 
, as he his bliss did know, 
the wood no more would go. 

ed^ fair Eve ! you do not make 
tempter of this Snake : 
\ one so wann'd wouVd »\)^^. 



f 




While witli b strong ami yet a genUe 
You bridal taction, and our lieurls cnic 
Protect us fiom oiireelves, aixl fruiii O 
Make us unite, and make us conquer I 

Lei partial fipirile still aloud complain. 
Think theinseWes injnr'd that tlity can 
And own no liberty but where tliey in 
Witbool control upon their fellows pn 

Above (lie waves as Neptune slinw'tl 1 
To cliidc the winds, and save tlic Trq: 
Sn haH yonr Highness, rais'd above the 
Storms of ambition tossing us rcpresL 

Vour drooping country, tarn with dvl 
Restor'd by you, is made a glorioiu it 
Tlie seat of empire, where the Iriih ci 
And the UDwiUing Scots, to fetch llleir 

TTie sea'B our own: and now all nntioi 
With bending sails, each vessel of onr 
Volir pow'r entenda as fat »;■> wmiJ& t^ 
OrMweUhtg saili upon Uic ^q\ic ohvj 
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Heav*n, (that hath plac'd this island to give law^ 
To balance Europe, and her states to awe) 
In this conjunction doth on Britain smile. 
The greatest leader, and tlie greatest isle ! 

Whether this portion of the world were rent 
By the rude ocean from the continent, 
Or thus created, it was sure design'd 
To be the sacred refuge of mankind. 

Hidier the' oppressed shall henceforth resort, 
Justice to crave, and succour, at your court ; 
And then yonr Highness, not for ours alone. 
But for the world's Protector shall be known. 

Fame, swifter than your wmged navy, flies 
Through every hind that near the ocean lies. 
Sounding your name, and telling dreadful news 
To all that puacy and rapine use. 

With rach a chief the meanest nation blest, 
Hight hope to lift her head above the rest. 
What may be thought impossible to do 
By IB embraced by the sea and yon? 

Lords of the world's great waste, the ocean, we 
Whole forests send to reign upon the sea, 
And. every coast may trouble or relieve ; 
But none can visit us v^thout your leave. 

Angels and we have this prerogative. 
That none can at our happy seats arrive ; 
While we descend, at pleasure, to mN^d^ ^ 
The M with vengewacey and th« good \o vodu 



N*"* " ^ tiP^ "" **iOt« ^'\,t ^^^ ZXtsl^ 
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He safely might okUtroepsto battle lead. 
Against the' unwarlike Persian and the Mede^ 
Wbtmt hasty flight did, from a bloodless fields 
More spoils than honour to the victor yield. 

A race unconqner'dy'by their clime made bold, 
The Caledonians, arm'd with want and coldj 
Have, by a &te indulgent to yonr fame, 
Beea from aU ages kept for you to tame. 

WhoBi the old Roman wall so ill coniin'd, 
With a new chain of garrisons you bind : 
Here foreign gold no more shall make tlicm come ; 
Our English iron holds them fast at home. 

They, that henceforth must be content to know 
No warmer region than their kills of snow, 
May blame the sun, but must extol your grace. 
Which in oar senate hath allow'd them place. 

Prefer'd by conquest, happily overthrown, 
Falling they rise, to be with us made one. 
So kind Dictators made, when they came home> 
Their vanquish'd foes free citizens of Rome. 

Uke favour find the Irish, with like fate 
Advanced to be a portion of our state ; 
Whfle by your valour and your bounteous mind, 
Nations, divided by the sea, are joined. 

Holland, to gain your friendship, is content 
To be our outguard on the Continent : 
She from her fellow-provinces would go, 
SMiber than iuusard to have you Viet ^Qe« 



In our tale li|^t, when cnnnoni did difiiue, 
FrcvcDliiij! poBtB, tlie terror aod tie news, 
Our iieiglibour-[irince!> trembled at tlieir rt 
Bill qht caDJuni^tion raukes llieiu tremble i 

Your ncver-tiuluiB sword made nar to ecu 
And now you beal ui witb tbe nets of peai 
Onr minds witb boiml]' and witb awe enga 
Invite aS'ectioD, aud restrain our rage. 

Less pleasure take brave minds id battles v 
Tliaii in restoring sucb as are undone. 
Tigers liave courage, aod the rug^d bear, 
But man ulone can, iTbom he conquers, ap: 

To pardon willing, and to punisb lolb. 
Yon strike with nae liaod, but you heal wit 
Lil'ting up al! that prostrate lie, you fcrievc 
You (monot make the dead aguiu to live. 

Wbcn Pate or Error bad our o^e misled, 
And o'er tliis nation such contuidon spread. 
The only cure which could Trom HeaVncom 
Was Eo much pow'r and piety iu oue I 



'i'lie jneanest in your nnture, miJU ami good 
Ttie noble rest secured in yonr blood. 

Oft liaTe wc woodcr'd how you liid in peact 
A mind proportion'd to sucli tliiiigs as these 
Haw inch a ruling spirit you conld i-catrain. 
And practise &rst o^ei ytflsa/iV terai^ 
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te life did a just pattern give 
:b, husbaods, pious sons, should five, 
mmand, yonr princely virtues slept, 
le David's, while the floek he kept : 

^oiir troubled country caird you forth, 
ig courafife and your matchless worth, 
e eyes of all that did pretend, 
)ntention gave a prosperous end. 

rise, the state, exalted too, 
iteniper while 'tis chang'd by yon ; 
; the worid's great scene ! when, without 
\m niglit's vulgar lights destroys, [noise, 

me ages past, this race of glory 
mazemcnt we should read your story ; 
irtne, all achievements past, 
still to grapple vrith at last 

found ; and that ungrateful age, 
him, went back to blood and rage: 
ntns thought to break their yoke, 
bond of union with that stroke. 

^ set, a thousand meaner stars 
light to violence and wars ; 
mpest as now threatens all, 
r mighty arm prevent the tall. 

eat senate could not wield that sword, 
conquered world had made them lord, , 
ad ours, while yet their pow't Hra&iANt > 
rioim armieSf bat by you) 
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■PI8TLES. 51 

TO THE KING, 

UPON HIS MAJE8TY*8 HAPPY RETURN. 

IE risiBg san complies with oar weak sight, 

"St gikb the clouds, then sliows his globe of light 

such a distance from our eyes, as though 
i knew what harm his hasty beams would do. 
But your full majesty at once breaks forth 

the meridian of your reign. Your worth, 
mr youth, and all the splendour of your stater, 
i^rapp'd up, till now, in clouds of adverse fate!) 
ith such a flood of light invade our eyes, 
id onr spread hearts with so great joy surprise, 
lat if your grace incline that we should live, 
on must not. Sir ! too hastily forgive, 
iir guilt preserves ns from the' excess of joy, 
hicli scatters spirits, and would life destroy. 
Q are obnoxious ! and this faulty Und, 
ike fainting Esther, does before you stand, 
^Itching your sceptre. The revolted sea 
^enbles to think she did your foes obey. 

Great Britain, like blind Polypheme, of late, 
1 % wild rage became the scorn and hate 
f her proud neighbours, who began to think 
he with the weight of her own force would sink.' 
lit yoa are come, and all their hopes are vain ; 
1|ii giant Isle has got her eye again. 
1^ she might spare the ocean, and oppose 
fov conduct to the fiercest of her foes, 
iiked, the Grraces guarded you from «W 
^milgen ubroad, and now youT tk\ni!\«.t i^^i2\. 





EPiVtLf,*. 

Prince* that »w yoa, diHerent paauoni pr 
For now tliey drwl (be olfjcct of their la 
Nor wilhout envy can behold his height, 
Whoie convergatioD vna Uieir lat« delimit. 
So Spmele, contented will] the rape 
Of Jove, liisfpiiBeil in a mortal shape. 
When she beheld his hantls with lightning 
And his briglit rays, was with aiDaxemcDt 1 
And tiiDngli it be oar torrow and onr cti 
To have accepted life so long a time 
Without yon here, yet does this abaence gi 
No Btttalt advantage to your prcaent reign i 
For having view'd tlie personi aod the thil 
The councils, atiite, and strength of Europe 
You know yonr work ; ambition to rcstraii 
And set them bounds, as Ueav'n does 

We have yuu now with ruling witdom fran 
Not such as hooks, bnt such as practicB tai 
So the lost BUD, while least by ua enjoy'd, 
li tlie whole night for onr concern rmploy' 
He lipena ipicei, tmits, and prccioiu gums 
Which from remolwt region* hither comes. 

Tliis scat of youn (from the' other world n 
Had Archimedes known, he might have pr 
Va enjpne'a force fii'd here. Yonr pm 

Am 
Make the world's motion wait upon your i 

IVInch suffi^ng Monarch) the lint Eogli 
Tliat has the crown of tlieae tljree nations 
How has yonr patience, with the barbaroui 
Of your own soil, contended half an age P 
Till (your tried virtue and your sacred war 
At last prevcnta^ yonr tuvNiWut^vNttii.') 



^wm 
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Armies and fleets which kept yon out so long, 
Own*d their great Soyercign, and redress'd bis 

wrong, 
mien straight the people, by no force compelFd, 
Nor longer from their inclination held, 
Break forth at once, like powder set on iire, 
And, with a noble riage, their King require. 
So the' injar*d sea, which from her wonted course^ 
To gain some acres, avarice did force, 
If the new banks, neglected once, decay. 
No longer will from her old channel stay; 
Ra^g, the late got land she overflows, 
And all that's bnilt upon't to ruin goes. 
Offenders now, the chiefest, do begin 
To strive for grace, and expiate their sin. 
An winds blow fair, that did the world embroil 
Your vipers treacle yield, and scorpions oil. 
If then such praise the Macedonian ^ got. 
For having rudely cut the Gordian knot, 
What glory's due to him that could divide 
Such ravell'd interests ? has tlie knot nntied, 
And without stroke so smooth a passage made. 
Where Craft and Malice such impeachments laid? 

Bat while we praise you, you ascribe it all 
To His high hand which threw the untouched wall 
Of 8elf<lemolish*d Jericho so low : 
His angel 'twas that did before you gOf 
Tnn'd savage hearts, and made affections yield, 
like ears of com when wind salutes the field. 
llniSy patience crown'd, like Job's, your trouble 
ends. 
Hiving your foes to pardon and your friends : j 

' Alexander. 



Tliat sottcrs u«.»^ 

Wlierc your heroic head liau u.,. 

'Flic next experience of your i 
Is, how yon combat Fortune, no 
And this way, too, you are victo 
Slie flatters with the same sncce; 
While to yourself severe, to othc 
With pow'r unbounded and a wi 
Of this vast empire you possess 
The softer parts fall to tlie peop 
Safety and equal government ai 
Whicii subjects make as happy 

Faith, Law, and Piety, (that 
Justice and Truth, with you r 
The City's trade, and Countri 
Once more shall flourish with 
Your reign no less assures th' 
'^".n the wann sun advance 



EPISTLES. 55 



TO THE QUEENy 

VPON HER majesty's BIRTH-DAY, AFTER HER 
B4PPT RECOVERY FROM A DANGEROUS SICK- 
NESS. 

Farewell tlie year which threaten'd so 
The fairest light the world can show. 
Welcome the new 1 whose every day, 
Restoring what was snatch'd away 
By pining sickness from fhe fair, 
That matchless beauty does repair 
So fast, that the approaching spring, 
[Which docs to flowery meadows bring 
What the rude winter from them tore) 
Shall give her all she had before. 

But we recover not so fast 
The sense of such a danger past : 
We that esteem'd you sent from Heav'n, 
\ {Nittern to this island giv'n, 
To show us what the bless'd do there, • 
And what alive they practised here, 
When that which we immortal thought, 
We saw so near destruction brought. 
Felt all which yon did then enduro, 
And tremble yet as not secure : 
So though the sun victorious be. 
And from a dark eclipse set free, 
The influence, which we fondly fear. 
Afflicts our thoughts the following year. 

But that which may relieve out cvi\«^ 
Uf that you have a help so &e«LV 




For all tlie evil you can prove, 
Tlie kinJness of yonr Royal love ; 
He Uiat was never knonn to niouni. 
So many kingdoms from him Inm, 
Hi] tears reserv'd for yon, mote dear, 
More priz'd, than all lliose kin^iloma vvi 
For when no healjug art prevail'd, 
Wlien cordUlB anil eliiint f.iil'd, 
On your [lale cheek he dropp'd the abo' 
Reviv'd you like a ilyiiig llow'r. 



TO THE DUCHESS OF ORL] 



That sua of beauty did amoni; ub rise 
EiiKlaud first aaw the light of your ftir i 
In F.Qglisli, too, your eurly wit was shot 
Favour that language, which was then y 
When.thoD^hachild, through guards yon 
What fleet or army could an angel alay: 
Thrice happy Britain ! if she rould rela 
Whom she firat bred witliin her amhienl 
Oar late bomt London, in apparel new 
Shook off her ashee to have treated you 
But we must see our glory snatcfa'd am 
And with wann tears increase the ^ilt; 
No wiud can favonr us ; howe'er it blui 
We must be wreck'd, and our dear trca 
Sigbs will not let us half out rot-cov™ VsI 
Jls/r, lovely, great, smi\ beit. o^ it^m^ 



TO A LADY, 



eysi 



jewels, B 



itGd to oblige tlie fair : 
Dnder, tben, that a JQst thought 
1 thp.re be rooiu) where souls are r 
: picture of &ir Venus, (that 
hich men my the gotldvss sal) 
]9t, till Leiy from your look 
(hat gloriouB image took. 
'irtue'8 self were lost, we mi|^t 
your Hiir mind new copies write. 
inp bnt one yoti can restore ; 



TO MR. KiLLEGREW, 



yon ihould rather teBch our age the nay 
dging well, than thng have chaa^d'j^>ai\'w\. 1 
liad oblij'il ns by empVoyine.w'A 
reform Pandora, hnl ttie V\\-, 



Fnr as UiG Dightiugale, wilhont the thri 
Of otber birds, alone nttmda ber song, 
While tlie loiid daw, hin Ibrnal dispbyi 
The whole aSBEtnhly of his felloir-dawi 
Sa niusl th<^ writer whoie productiims 
Take vilh tiie vulgar be of vulgar mou 
Whilst nobler fkncics make a flight too 
For coDimou view, and lesien aa tbey £ 



TO A FRIEND OF THE AIT 



Bold is tlie man Ihat dares engage 
For piety iosncb an age! 
Who can presume to find a guard 
From ECom, when Heaven's so litlie »p 
Divines are pardon'd ; they defend 
Altars on which their lives depend ; 
But the prolune impatient are. 
When nobler pent make this their care 
For why ahontd these let in a beam 
Of divine light to trouble them, 
And call in doabt their pleasing thougl 
That none believes what we are tanghl 
High birtli and fortune warrant give 
Tliat sitch men write what they believi 
And, feeling first what they indite, 
Weir credit give to andcn\li;^\. 



CPIfTLEI. 69 

Amongst these few, onr author brings 
His well-known pedigree from kings. 
This book, the image of his mind, 
Will make his name not hard to find: 
I wish the throng of great and good 
Made it less easily understood ! 



/ 



TO A PERSON OF HONOUR ', 

VPON HIS INCOMPARABLE, INCOMPKEHEIfilBLV 
POEM, BNTITUBD, THE nRITISP PRINCES. 

Sir! you've obliged the British nation more 
Than all their bards could ever do before, 
And at your own charge monuments as hard 
As brass or marble to your fame have rear'd : 
For as all warlike nations take delight 
To hear how their brave ancestors could fight, 
You have advanced to wonder their renown. 
And no less virtuously improved your own ; 
That 'twill be doubtfiil whether you do write 
Or they have acted at a nobler height. 
Yon of your ancient princes have retrieved 
More than the ages knew in which they liv'd; 
Explain'd their customs and their rights a-new. 
Better than all their Druids ever knew ; 
Unriddled those dark oracles as well 
As those that made them could themselves foretell. 
For as the Britons long have hop*d, in vain, 
Arthur would come to govern them again. 
Yon have fnlfill'd that prophecy alone, 
Aad in your poem placed ^m OTiVn&>^x^Tk!&« 

' The Hon. EdwaiA VIoni%i^. 



Whom %A^. 

For as eternity has uc... 
Nor future, (authors say) nor tirs 
But is all instant, your eternal Mi 
All ages can to any one reduce. 
Then why should you, whose min 
Can life at pleasure to the dead ii 
Trouble in vain your better-bnsie 
To' observe what times they liv*d 
For since you have such arbitran 
It were defect in judgment to go 
Or stoop to things so pitifully le 
As use to take the vulgar latitu' 
For no man's fit to read what } 
That holds not some proportio 
As light can no way but by lig 
He must bring sense that und 



BPI8TLES. 61 

When brighter cbmets, suice still known^ 
Fatal to all, are lik'd by none, 
So yoor admired beauty still 
Is, by effects, made good or Ul. 



TO THE KING. 



Great Sir ! disdain not in this piece to stand 
Supreme commander both of sea and land. 
Those which inhabit the celestial bowV, 
Pinters express with emblems of their pow*r ; 
His club Alcides, Phoebus has his bow, 
Jove has his thunder, and your navy yon. 

But your great providence no colours here 
Can represent, nor pencil draw that care 
Which keeps you waking to secure our peace, 
The nation's glory, and our trade's increase : 
You for these ends whole days in council sit, 
And the diversions of your youth forget. 

Small were the worth of valour and of force. 
If your high wisdom govem'd not their course : 
You as the soul, as the first mover you, 
Vigonr and life on every part bestow : 
How to bnild ships, and dreadthl ordnance cast. 
Instruct the artists, and reward their haste. 

So Jove himself, when Typhon heav'n does brave> 
Descends to visit Vulcan's smoky cave. 
Teaching the brawny Cyclops how to frame 
His thnnder, mn'd with terror, wrath, and Hame. 
Bbd the old Greeks discovered your abode, 
Crete had not been the cradle of theur god : 
On that small island they had YooVd n«\\^ %x^^t&^ 
Aodia Great Bntain ihoxx^X^ft'\yxs3x^^'ix\'i'^ 



And witli tlie beaune» u« » ... 
Wishing you may with as great pleasure view 
Tills, as we take in gazing upen you. 
Thus we writ then ; your brighter eyes inspire 
A nobler flame, and raise our genius higher. 
While we your wit and early knowledge fear, 
To our productions we become severe : 
Your niatchloss beauty gives our &ncy wing, 
Your judgment makes us carefiil how we sing. 
Lines not compos'd, as heretofore, in haste, 
PoUsh'd like marble, shall like marble last. 
And make you through as many ages shine. 
As Tasso ha» the heroes of your line. 

Though other names our wary writers use, 
You are the subject of tlie British Muse : 
Dilating mischief to yourself unknown, 
Men write, and die of wounds they dare no< 
»'~:«i.t sun bums all our grass awlty, 



••■••v^v mmmt ^— .■* 



SONGS. 



SONG. 

Stat, Phoebus ! stay ; 

The worid to which you fly so fast, 
Conveying day 

From OS to them, can pay your haste 
With no such object, nor salute yonr rise 
Witli no such wonder as De Mon|ay's eyes. 

Weil does this prove 

The error of those antique books 
Which made you move 

About the world : her charmmg loolts 
Would fix your beams, and mal^e it ever day, 
Did not the rolling earth snatch her away. 



SONG. 

Sat, lovely Dream ! where couldst thou find 
Shades to counterfeit that face ? 

Colours of this glorious kind 
Come not from any mortal place. 

In heaVn itself thou sure wert drest 

With that angel-like disguise : 
Thus deluded am I blest, 

And see my joy with clo&ed e^«u 



And maKe ii lo appcai u&c 



Pale, waD, and meagre, let it look. 
With a pity-moving shape. 

Such as wander by the brook 
Of Lethe, or from graves escapf 

Then to that matchless nymph app 
In whose shape thou shinest so j 

Softly in her sleeping ear, 

With humble words express my 

Perhaps from greatness, state, anc 
Thus surprised she may fall : 

Sleep docs disproportion hide, 
And, death resembling, equals i 
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less her anger dread, 

le poor wretch that feigns him dead, 

le fierce lion does embrace 

athless corpse, and lick his face : 

ip in silent fear he lies, 

I pieces if he cries. 



SONG. 



farewell ; I now must go ; 
ith thee I longer stay, 
prevail upon me so, 
trove blind, and lose my way. 

ly beauty and thy youth, 
the rest, me hither brought : 
is fame ^11 short of truth, 
le stay longer than I thought. 

igag'd by word and oath, 
[It to another's will; 
y love I'd forfeit both, 
be sure to keep it still. 

Eissnrance can I take, 
lou, foreknowing this abuse, 
more worthy lover's sake, 
eave me with so just excuse? 

nay'st say, 'twas not thy fault 

)u didst thus inconstant prove, j 

ay example taught m 

k tby gsith to mend thy \o\g. ^ 



No, CliloriB ! DO ; I will retnm, 
And niae thy slory to ttiat litight, 

Tlial Ktrangeis sliati at distance bam, 
Autl she dislrust me re|irobate. 

Tlieu sliall my love tiiis doubt displacr 

And gain such trust, tliat I may cotu 
Anil banqnet Konietimei on thy fjcc. 
Bill nmke my cotistant meals at bon 



Tis not your beanty can engage 

My wary lieart; 
TJk: siui, iu alt hii pride and rage, 



'Tis nnt llie pretty things yoa say. 

Nor Uioseyou write, 
Wiiicli can make Thyraia' heart yonr p 

For that delight, 
Tlie gwcea of a wcll-tuUKlit ni 



In EC 



c find. 



No, Fla»ia! 'tis your lovel fearj 

liOve'it surest darts, 
Tlii»ti wliicb lo seldom tail him, aro 

Meailed with hearts : 
Their very aliadows raalte irs yield ; 



rand of Beauty tosl! 
niotioD does dibte the Aime 1 
e Ids spoils duel baaal, 



burled Ui 



li the ai 



le glory doea incresse 
ining lamps tlua artAU vay ; 

res, aucli as these, 

ttaina they adTanee, 

salt from their owd spheres, 

the Bambers which she heart. 



lUng soul away. 
iiat rangic snond, 
I without ■ WQund. 



^ lONGt. 

Peace, Chloritf ! peace! or singing die, 

That together yoa and I 

To heav'n may go ; 

For all we know 

Of what the blessed do above. 

Is that they sing, and that they love. 



SONG. 

Go, lovely Rose ! 
Tell her that wastes her time and rae. 

That now she knows, 
When I resemble her to thee, 
How sweet and fair she seems to be. 

Tell her thaVs young, 

And shnns to have her graces spied, 

That hadst thoa sprang 

In deserts, where no men abide. 
Thou must have nncommended died. 

Small is the worth 
Of beauty from the light retir*d : 

Bid her come forth, 
Suffer herself to be desir'd. 
And not blush so to be admir'd : 

Then die! that she 
The common fate of all things rare 

May read in thee. 
How smaH a part of time they share 
Tbaf are so wondrous sweet and (air ! 



lOHGS. 69 

lUNG ST 

MRS. KNlGHTy TO HER MAJESTY^ 

ON HER BIRTH-DAY. 

rHil happy day two lights are seen, 
A glorions Saint, a matchless Qaeen ; 
Roth nam*d alike, both crown'd appear, 
rhe saint above, the' Infanta here. 
5fay all those years which Catharine 
Xlie martyr did for Heav'n resign. 
Be added to the line 
Of your blest life among as here ! 
Por all the pains that she did feel, 
Aad all the torments of her wheel, 
Hqr yon as many pleasures share ! 
ifay Heav'n itsetf content 
l¥itb Catharine the Samt ! 
Witboot appearing old, 
hak hmMlred tunes may you, 
With eyes as briglit as now, 
this welcome day behold ! 



} 



jei-s, "'*"*"„ no sC W? 



rROLOGOE 




In both we find like negligence and wit. 
Were we but less indulgent to our faults, 
And patience had to cultivate our thoughts, 
Our Muse would ilourish, and a nobler rage 
Would honour this than did the Grecian stage. 

Thus says oar Author, not content to see 
That others write as carelessly as he ; 
Thoogii he pretends not to make things complete^ 
Yet, to please you, he'd have the poets sweat. 

In this old play, what's new we have exprest 
In rfajrmiqg verse, distinguish'd from the rest ; 
That as the Rhone its hasty way does make 
(Not mingling waters) through Genevans lake. 
So having here the different styles in view, 
Yon may compare the former with the new. - 

If we less rndely shall the knot untie, 
Soften the rigour of the tragedy. 
And yet preserve each person's character, 
Hien to the other this yon may prefer. 
Tk left to you : the Boxes and the Pit 
Are sovereign judges of this sort of wit. 
I In other things the knowing artist may 
Jadge better than the people ; but a play, 
<Made for delight, and for no othev xiac^ 
Jffoa approve it not, has no excwa^. 



7S PROLOCUBS AND EPILOOUEV. 

EPILOGUE 

TO THB MAID'S TRAGEDY. 

SPOKEN BY TUE KING. 

The fierce Melantius was content, yon see. 
The King should U?e ; be not more fierce than 1 
Too long indulgent to so mde a time, 
When love was held so capital a crime, 
That a crown*d head could no compassion find, 
But died — because the killer had been kind! 
Nor b't less strange such mighty wits as those 
Should use a style in tragedy like prose. 
Well-sounding verse, where princes tread the ati 
Should speak their virtue, or describe their ragi 
By the loud trumpet, which our courage.aids, 
We learn that sound, as well as sense, penmule 
And verses are the potent charms we use, 
Heroic thoughts and virtue to infuse. 

When next we act this tragedy again, 
UnlcM you like the change, we shall be slain. 
The innocent Aspasia's life or death, 
Amintor's too, depends upon your breath. 
Excess of love was heretofore the cause ; 
Now if we die 'tis want of your applause. 



EPILOGUE 
:he u^rDS Tr.Aceirif. 



AsPASiA bkcding on the it-jge Joes lie, 
Td diow ynu slill 'lis tlie Itlaid'g TragRdy. 
The fierce MelantiiiB wh9 conlcnl, jroii see, 
The King slisuhl live : he nol moi'e fierce tliai 
Tmt long indulgent to bd tede a lime, 
WkicD love wai lield so capital ■ crime, 
That a croirn'd licad could no compassion find 
But died — because the killer luul been kind ! 
Thii betler-oatnr^ poet had repriei'd 
Gentle Aminlor too, had lie hcliev'd 
I He Ikirer lex hi) pardon coHid approve, 
t Who to ambition sacrific'd his love. 
I Aipana be hu apar^ ; bnt for lier wound 
I (Ne^eEtedloTel)Uierecould noralve be tbui 

Then next we act this Iraeedy a|!;ain, 

k Cilew yon like die cliange, 1 muit Ik slain. 

" xu of love was herctoliire llie cause ; 

« if I die 'lis want of yoiir applause. 



EPIGRAMS, EPITAPHS, &c, 



UNDER A LADY'S PICTURE. 

Such Helen was! and who can Uame the boy ' 
That in so bright a flame consam'd his Troy? 
Bnt had like yirtne shin'd in that ilur Gretk, 
The amorous shepherd had not dar*d to seek 
Or hope for pity, but with silent moan^ 
And better fkte, had perished alone. 



OF A LADY 

WHO WRIT IH PRAISE OF MIRA. 

While she pretends to make the graces knowi 
Of matchless Mira, she reveals her own: 
And when she woald another's praise indite^ 
Is by her glass uutmcted how to write. 



TO ONE MARRIED TO AN OLD MAh 

SiRCE thoa woaldst needs (bewitch'd with sc 

ill charms !) 
Be bnried in those monumental arms. 
All we can wish is, may that earth he light 
Upon thy tender limbs ! and so good ni^t. 



IPfGRAMS, &C. 



75 



AN EPIGRAM 

ON A PAINTED LADY WITH ILL TEETH. 

Were men so dall they could not see 
That Lyce painted j shonld they flee, 
Like simple birds, into a net 
So grossly woven and ill set, 
Her own teeth would undo the knot. 
And let all go that she had got 
Those teeth (air Lyce most not show 
If she woold bite : her lovers, though 
LQie birds they stoop at seeming grapesi 
Are disabus'd when first she gapes : 
The rotten bones discovei'd fiiere, 
Show tis a pamted sepulchre. 



EPIGRAM UPON THE GOLDEN MEDAL. 

Our guard upon the royal sidel 
On the reverse our beauty's pride ! 
Here we discern the frown and smile, 
The force and glory of our isle. 
Id the rich me^, both so like 
Immortals stand, it seems antique; . 
Curv*d by some master, when the bold 
Greeks made their Jove descend in gold. 
And Danae wondering at that show'r, 
WUch, &llingy storm*d her braaen tow*r : 
Britannia there, the fort in vain 
Had batter'd been with golden rain : 
TboDder ilvelf /lad &iJ*d to pass : 
VSrtue'M a stroager guard thsin brau. 



76 BMiGJUItf, k€. 



WRITTEN ON A CARD 

THAT HER MAJESTY ' TORE AT OMBRE. 

The cards yon tear in ▼aloe rise ; 
So do the wounded by yoUr eyes. 
Who fo celestial thingi aspiie. 
Are by that passion rais'il the higher. 



TO MR. GRANVILLE, (NOW LORD 
LANSDOfTN) 

ON HIS VERSES TO KIMO JAMSS H. 

An early pkint ! which sach a blossom bears, 
And shows a geoios so beyond his years: 
A judgment ! that could make so iair a choice ; 
So high a subject to employ his voice : 
Still as it grows, how sweetly will he sing 
The growing greatness of our matchless King! 



LONG AND SHORT LIFE. 

Circles are prais'd, not that abound 
In largeness, but the* exactly round: 
So life we praise that does excel 
Not in much time, but acting well. 



BPIGRUf 9^ &C. 77 



TRANSLATED OUT OF SPANISH. 

Though we may seem importanate. 
While your compassion we implore. 

They whom yoa make too fortunate, 
May with presumption vex you more. 



TRANSLATED OUT OF FRENCH. 

Fade, flowers t fade, Nature wQl have it so ; 
Tis but what we must in our autumfi do 1 
And a« your leaves lie quiet on the ground. 
The loss alone by those that lov'd them found ; 
So in the grave shall we as quiet lie, 
Misa'd by some few that Fov'd our company : 
Bat some so like to thorns and nettles live, 
That none for them can^ when they perisli, grieve. 



SOME VERSES 



OP AN IMPERFECT CQPY, QB8IGNED FOR A FRIEND, 
ON HIS TRANSLATION OF OVID'S FASTI. 

RoMB*8 holy days you tell, as if a guest 
With the old Romans you were wont to feast. 
Nmua'a religion, by themsehres believ'd, 
Exeeli the tme, only in show received. 
lliey made the nations round about them bow, 
Hlfli their (fictators taken from the ploxi^\ 
Sact pow^ InsJunticCf faith, and Yione&t^X 
ne woM wu coBfner'd by noniSkt;^. 



ON THE STATUE Uf aij^k, 

AT CHARING CROSS, IN THE Y. 

That the First Charles does here i 
See bis son reign'd where he a mar 
And people pay that reverence as i 
(^Vhich then he wanted !) to the sa 
Is not tlie' effect of gratitude alont 
To which we owe the statue and t 
Bat Hcav'n this lasting monument 
That mortals may eternally be tac 
Rebellion, thongh successful, is bu 
And kiii^ so kill'd rise conquerors 
This trutli the ro^nl image does pi 
Loud as tlie trumpet of survivhig 



'^rm 
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The meanest wretch, if Heav'n should give himliney 
Would never stop till he were thouglit divine. 
All might within discern tlie Serpent's pride, 
If from ourselves nothing ourselves did hide. 
Let the proud peacock his gay feathers spread, 
And woo the female to his painted bed ; 
Let winds and seas together rage and swell; 
This Nature teaches, and becomes them well. 
* Pride was not made for men ^ :' a conscious sense 
Of guilt, and folly, and their consequence. 
Destroys the claim, and to beholders tells, 
Here nothing but the shape of Manhood dwells. 



EPITAPH ON SIR GEORGE SPEKE. 

Under this stone lies virtue, youth. 
Unblemished probity, and trdth: 
Just unto all relations known, 
A worthy patriot, pious son ; 
Whom neighbouring towns so often sent, 
To give their sense in parliament ; 
With lives and fortunes trusting one 
Who so discreetly ns'd his own. 
Sober he was, wise, temperate, 
Contented with an old estate. 
Which no foul avarice did increase. 
Nor wanton luxury make less. 
While yet but young, his father died. 
And Idt him to an happy guide : 
Mot Lemuel's mother with more care 
Did counsel or instruct her heir. 
Or teach with more success her sou 
'IW ncea oi the time to shun. 

' £cclei. cliaii. x. ^tT. \%. 
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An heiress she ; while yet alive, 
AH that was her's to him did give: 
And be jnst gratitude did show 
To oue that had oblig'd him so^ 
Nothing too much for her be thonj 
By whom he was so bred and taug 
So (early made that path to tread, 
Wliich did his youtli to honour leat 
His short life did a pattern give 
How neighbours, husbands, iriends 

The virtues of a private life 
Exceed the glorious noise and strifi 
Of battles won : in those we find 
The solid interest of mankind. 

Approv'd by all, and lov'd so we 
Though young, like fruit tliat's ripe 




EPITAPH ON COLONEL 
CAVENDISH. 

Here lies Charles Ca'ndish: let the 

I'hat hides his ashes, make his virtu< 

Beauty and valour did his short life 

The grief and glory of his noble ra< 

£arlv abroad he did the world surv< 

As if he knew he had not long to st 

Saw what great Alexander in the Ei 

And mi<;hty Julius conquer'd in the 

Then with a mind as great as theirs 

To find at home occasion for his fan 

Wiicre dark confusion did tlie natioi 

And where the jnster was the wcaki 

Tivo loyal brothers took thew So^e 

JSaiploy'd their wealth, their couT^f 
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ihe elder ' did whole regiments atTord ;, 
The youDger brought liis conduct and his »wocd. 
A Bom to comipaiid, a leader he beguD^ 
I Add on the rebels lasting honour won. 
I The hone, instructed by their general's worth, 
\ Still made the Kung victorious ui the North. 
Where Ca'ndish fought the Royalists prevailed; 
Neither his cowoge nor his judgment ikiVd. 
The current of his victories found no stop. 
Till Cromwell eame, Im party's chiefest prop. 
Equal success had set these champions Ugh, 
And both resolv'd to conquer or to die. 
Virtue with rage, fury wiUi valour strove ; 
Bot that must laU which is decreed above ! 
Cromwell with odds of number and of &te, 
Remov'd this hvlwark of the church and state ; 
Which the sad issue of the war declar'd, 
And made his task to ruin both less hard. 
So when the bank, neglected, is o'ertlirowa, 
The boundless torrent does the country drown. 
Thus fell the young, the lovely, and the brave ; 
Strew bays and flowers on bis hononr'd gnive! 



EPITAPH ON THE LADY SEnLEY. 

Herb lies the learned Savile's heir, 
So early wise, and lasting ikir! 
That none, except ho* years they told. 
Thought her a child, or thought her ol(t 
AU timt her father knew or got. 
His art, his wealth, fell to her lot -, 
And she so well improved that stock 
Both of bit knowledge and Vna fVo^V 

' William Earl of Ut^toni^tt^. 




TliAl Wit and Fortune, tecocril'il 
In bcr, upon fadi otiier amil'd. 
Vihiie. utie, to every well-Iaa^t mJnJ 
V/js so iim^itiuusly inclinVl, 
And gave such title to ller slora, 
That none but the' iwionuit were po 
Tlie Miisen daily found supplies, 
Eatli from Uer luinda and tram lier e; 
Her bounty did at nnce engage, 
Aiiil iDa'rlileM beauty waiin tlieir ni 
Such was tliia damp, in Calmer days, 
Her nation's ornonieiit and praise I 
liul, t¥hen a eturm duturli'd onr rest 
The port and teliige of the' oppreit. 
Tills made ber tnrtnne undcistood, 
And loolt'd on m some pnblic good. 
Sn tlial (lier peifcm and her slate. 
Exempted fixiin the common fate) 
In all our Civil fury'slie 
S;ood, like a aacrcd temple, free. 
May beie her monument stand ao, 
To credit tliis rude age! and sbow 
To liitnre times, that eiea we 
Snmc patterns did of virtue see ; 
And u»e snblime example bad 
Of good among ao many bad. 

EPITAPH 



Tis fit Uie Eo^iuli leaAcT s\«i\A4\w 
la our own lduguagi;,*ta.\ft'iit\m 
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Tis not a noble corpse alone does lie 
Under this stone, but a whole family. 
His parents' pions care, their name, their joy, 
And all their hope, lies bnried with this boy : 
lliis lovely yonth ! for whom we all made moan, 
That knew his worth, as he had been our own. 

Had there been space and years enough allowed 
His conrage, wit, and breeding, to have showed, 
We had not found, ui all the numerous roll 
Of his lam'd ancestors, a greater soul : 
His eariy virtues to that ancient stock 
Gave as much honour as from thence he took. 

Like buds appearing ere the frosts are past, 
To become man he made such fatal haste, 
And to perfection laboured so to climb, 
Ptaventing slow experience and time. 
That 'tis no wonder Death our hopes begnil'd. 
He's seldom old that will not be a child. 



EPITAPH UNFINISHED. 

Great soul! for whom Death will no longer stay, 
But sends in haste to snatch our bliss away. 
O cruel Death! to those you take more kiud 
Than to the wretched mortals left behind ; 
Here beauty, yonth, and noble virtue,. shin'd. 
Free from the clouds of pride that shade the mind. 
Inspired verse may on this marble live. 
But can no honour to thy ashes give 



One of oar most celebrated writ) 
ing and laognage, has defined sal 
to be the easiest kied of wit, be 
degree of it will senre to abase an 
wit,' says he, * is a keen uistninw 
can cat and gash with it ; bat to 
image, and polish it, requires grea 
To praise any thing well is an < 
more wit than to abase. A lit 
deal of iil-natorc, will famish a 
the greatest instance of wit is 
And, perhaps, the best thing 
be duly commended ; for thou 
deal of matter to work apoi 
'niifrment required to make d 



*• ^^tm^ *%mr ^%^\Wm^\w^ 



de»red that every Terse might be expnaged 
I did not imply some motive to virtue, I be* 
it will be serviceable to many of his admirers, 
ew cursory Remarks, to give an accoontof 
ecaaioBi oa which some of his poems were 
sOy aad the oharacters of the persons to whom 
s were addressed ; many of which, at the di»- 
of aa lumdred years, aMist be grown obscure 
ift of fais readers. Nor shall I be moch con- 
d at the censore of those who may tlnnk I 
beatowed too much pains on a modem poet 
r own natioD, before I am convinced that we 
eas to the memory of Mr. Waller, than Italy 
'Wmce have long since paid to their Petrarch 
Aallierbe ; the former of whom is said to have 
>yed as many commentators as even Vit^ 
if: and not only the learned Menage, but all 
ieach Academy, thought the latter highly de- 
i their consideration. 



VOL. I. 
MISCELLANIES. 

te Danger his Mqje&if (Mng Prinee) esongmt 
hi the Road tti St. Andero, p. SS. 

poem may serve as a model for those who 
d to succeed in panegyric, in which our Author 
rates a plain historical fact with all the graces 
tetical fiction ; as will appear by comparing it 
the subject, as the writers of that age have 
recorded. Prince ChariesVia.\Vn|^%V^?DXi)Q^N^^ 



six montlis at niadrid in soliciting a man 
tliu Inlanta of Spain, was at length disgi 
tlic »Hectecl Jelaya which he met with in t 
and ri^olved on rclunang to Koglnnd. 
navy, under tlie command of the Earl of 
being arrived in tlie Bay of Biecafi at tl 
Ht. Andcro, lii: was attended from Mad 
Cardinal Zapata, tlie Marqnis Aytonc, th 
Goiidcmar, Moiitcrie. Barais, and other 
\vhi)m the Prince entertained magnifii 
pliiphoard ; hut in canyinR them back t 
lpni]icst overtook them with so much 
they could ueitlicr reacli land nor regain 
and iii^t rnniini; □□, w^ca tlie rowers wej 
Willi toil, tlioir lioiTor wan almost iiicreai 
npair. In this calamity they yielded t 
In ihc nici-cy of tlie seas, till, at last, thi 
li^hl in a ship near to whicli tlie stonn t 
tJKUu, on which, not witliout mucli dange 
diisiied 1(1 pieces, they were safely recei 
ivlifii the teinpcst al>atcd> his Highncsa 
Ici the Ailniiiul, and arrived at Porliimoi 
hUi of October I6i3i when (as our Eni;! 
rvpitinelh it'] tlie whole nation seemed foi 
nut licyond ifa own aliorr* to meet liiin. 
iL'titiirc Imppened in tlie eigbteenlh ye! 
Witllrr's age : by whicli it appears that 
ti> Hrili' only twenty-five ycani after the 
.'^pcusiT, of wliom I shall aay somediinf 
till' course of theie Observationi. 
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Mtoea^B recewiMg the News of the Duke of 
Buckingham*8 Death, p, 1^8. 

omcB Vf LLiERS) Duke of Bocknighaiii, was a 
ion whom Natnre seemed to have solicitously 
;nded for a court, and Fortune was eqnally in- 
Irious to accomplish her intentions. At his first 
warance there he was received with the smile 
King' James I. who, from the station of a pri- 
e gentleman, in a few years advanced him to all 
dignities that even himself could desire ; and 
Dther person was employed in any eminent post, 
did not owe their rise to or their dependence 
irely upon him. By a singular felicity he pre- 
red and improved the same interest with King 
■lies I. ; so that the crown of England, upon 
atever bead it shone, seemed to have been de- 
led to reflect a lustre on his fortune. In thi» 
eer of prosperity he gave the rein to many cri- 
ail passions, and thought nothing unlawful that 
lid gratify his lust, his ambition, or his revenge, 
ich precipitated him into many unpopular and 
Qstifiable actions, by wliich, at length, he became 
ooa to the nation ; till Providence suffered him 
be cut off in the full strength and verdure of 
age (for he had not exceeded the thirty-sixth 
u*) by the vulgar hand of a melancholic assassin, 
e person was one lieutenant Felton, who appre- 
ided himself injured by the Duke, who upon 
: vacancy of a captain's commission had placed 
)ther in that post, to which Felton thought that 
services entitled him. Accordin^y, to accom- 
b bis revenge, when the BvlVl^ NW»^X.'^«^«r 




occasion b the sal^iect ot jnr. ^ 
The Duke IttTing been murdered 
AagQftt 16V8, it IB evident that Mr 
this poem mtno atttt, iS, 

On the taJdHg if StXLt^ ) 

Salle is a city in the province of) 
its name from the river Sala, on wh 
near its influx into the Atlautic 04 
place of good commerce, till addicti 
to piracy, and revolting trom itsi 
Emperor of Morocco^ in the year 
embassy to King Charles^ desirir 
squadron of men of war to lie I 
whilst he attacked it by land ; ' 
Consenting to, the city was soon 1 
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toMy and receptacles for the inhoman villanies of 
lose that abhor role and govennnent.' From 
bence it appears that Mr. Waller wrote this 
»eiii mmo atat, 28. 

Puerperiumf p, 37. 

I fiff as we are able to guess, at this distance, Mr. 
raller seems to have written tliis poem in the year 
540, ammo attti. 35, before the Queen was deli' 
ered, at Oatlands, of her fourth son, Henry Duke 
r Grloucester; whUe the Scots were marching into 
logland. 

T%e Countess of Carlisle in mourning, p, S8. 

> form a just idea of the person whose death 

casioiied the writing of these verses, it will be 

^ssary to peruse his character, as it is drawn by 

Earl of Clarendon, whom on all occasions I 

I employ to set Mr. Waller's Poems in a clearer 

' ; and I presume, if Thucydides and Livy 

i have been made as serviceable in illustrating 

Ireek and Roman Classics, the world would 

have accused their editors of being too spar- 

their own speculations. 

; was a younger brother of a noble family in 

id, and came into the kingdom with King 

as a gentleman, under no other character 

person well qualitied by his breeding in 

and by study in human learning, in which 

a good part in the entertainment of the 

lo much delighted in that e\.^tc\sA\ voA . 

mcaij.s. and notable ^t^c^^^)^»fc%^ 'vsk Vov 

II 



l>Dnca8ter, by his royal i 
he was a most prevalent 
sole daugliter and heir ei 
given him in marriage ; 
fortune in land providei 
raise, and which his son 
to enjoy. He ascended, 
expedition be desired, tc 
of the court. He was ( 
an Earl, and Ksiglit ttf tl 
beantifbl yomig lady, c 
Northumberland, withou 
of lier father, or concern 
him and her to «ome int 
were married. He Uvei 
gence than any friendshq 
ing credit enougli with 



srn 
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Other maa; tnd was indeed the origiaal of all 
time inventioiit froa which others did but tran- 
acribe copies* He had a great universal onder- 
•taadingy and could have taken as much deitght in 
any other way, if he bad thought any other as plea- 
maUf and worth his care ; but he found bnaineas 
was attended with more rivals and vexations, and, 
he tbongfat, with moch less pleasure, and not more 
iBBoceoce. He left behind him the repotation of 
a Tcary fine gentleaian, and a vioat accomplisbed 
CMKticr ; and after haviag spenty in a very jovial 
Hftt abavQ 400,0002. which, opon a strict compa- 
titioB, he reoeiyed from the crown, he left not a 
hewe nor acre of land to be remembered by. 
had when be had in his prospect (for he wa» very 
Aatp-sigbted, and saw as far before him as moat 
■ea) the gathering together of that cloud in Sco^ 
Imk)» which shortly after covered both liingdonis, 
hi died with as mmdk tranquiMity of mind, to all 
afpearance, aa used to attend a man of more se- 
ivt exercise of virtue, and with as Uttle appreheo- 
■on ef death, which he expected many days.' 

Hie expensive luxury has been Just now men- 
tioned in the Earl of Clarendon's character, to 
nUeh I will add what is recorded by Osbom, who 
vai likewise liis contemporary. * The Earl of Gar- 
ble,' says he, ' was one of the quomm that brought 
; ■ the vanity of ante-siippers, not heard of in onr 
kniathen* time, and, for aught I have read, or at 
hMt remember, unpractised by the most luxurious 
^luita 'f the manner of which was, to have the 
bstid covered at the first entrance of the guests with 
iihes as high as a tall man conld weW tea^^ ^!^^a& 
viih Ae choicest and dearest visuida aeai Q^ Vi»& 
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coold afford ; and all tliis once seen, and ht 
feasted the eyes of the invited, was in a ma 
thrown away, and fresh set on to the same he 
having only this advantage of the other, tli 
was hot I cannot forget one of the attendac 
the King that, at a feast made by this monst 
excess, ate to his smgle share a whole pie, i 
oned to my Lord at 1 02.; another writer sa} 
jeo 2.**** What follows is too coarse to be 
scribed, till he comes to tell us*** ' When 
most able physicians, and the Earl's own w 
ness, had paiBsed judgment he could not live n 
days, he did not forbear bis entertainments, 
made divers brave clothes (as he said) to out 
naked and despicable Death withal ; blasphei 
God so far in the person of his handmaid Nai 
as to say she wanted wisdom, love, or powe 
making man mortal, and subject to diseases ; 
getting that if every individual liis own lust 
been able to have produced should have prosi 
ed an equal excess with his, they would, in a fai 
time than an age, have brougtit tliemselves or 
world into the same disease he died of, which 
a consumption.' 

Ih Answer to one who wrii a lAbel agahul the C 
less of Carlisle^ p. 40. 

The title of this poem is supplied from the t 
to the first edition : the beginning of it refers 
passage in the fifth Ihad, where Homer ii 
doceth Pallas inspiriting Diomede to wound V< 
niien she was rescauugYiet %Q\i IEARa& ^^ui ii 
aent danger in a coni\iat. 
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Oft my Lady Dorothy Sidney's Picturey p, 42. 

loBERT Sidney, the second of that name who 
Dcceeded to the Earldom of Leicester, mairied 
he Lady Dorothy Ptrcy, sister to the celebrated 
kmntess of Carlisle, by whom he had a nnmerous 
me. Of eight daughters, the Lady Dorothy, 
rhom Mr. Waller has made immortal in his Poems, 
vn the tirst-bom ; but when or where she was 
ram I hare not been able to discover, no mention 
leing made of her name in the register at Pens- 
mrst : so that, like the Grecian Venus, (whom the 
If uses, I think, never pretended to have seen in 
ler cradle) she appears at once in the full bloom 
ind lustre of beauty, to receive tlie hymns of her 
dorers. 

Non llcolt popnlis parvam te. Diva, Tidere. 

In tlie year 1639 she was married to Henry Lord 

enser, created Earl of Sunderland by King 

irles I. in whose cause, a Uttle more than four 

rs after his marriage, he vns slain at the battle 

Seivbury, before he had completed the twenty- 

1 year of his age. < A lord of great fortune, 

early judgment ! who having no conunand in 

rmy, attended upon the Ring's person under 

bligation of honour; and putting himself, that 

'Sept. 20, 1643) in the Ring's troop a volun- 

before they came to charge was tiJcen away 

annon bullet.' By this lady he left three 

n, only one of which was a son, from whom 

sent Earl of Sunderland is linealiy descend- 

\ having survived her lord abo\il CocV] ^^s^kes 

buried ia the same v^niVt v«\\)oL\Q!ift^^^ 
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BrintoD, in NorthamptoDsbirei on the 25th of 
Febraary 1661. 

At Petukuntf p, 4S. 

Tke name of this seat <1en<i^e8 its sitoation to be 
in a woody country, which is the extremity of 
the Weald of Kent^ to which Mr. Waller has al- 
laded : 

Embroidered so with flowers where she stowt. 
That it liecame a garden of a wood. 

In the reign of King Edward VI. it was forfeit- 
ed to the crown by its former proprietor, and 
granted by that Prince to Sir Waiiam Sidney, 
Lord Chamberiain of his Household. 

Had Dorothea lw% &c.] This verse is printed m 
it stands in the old edition ; by whidi the poem ap- 
pears to have been written before Mr. Waller had 
determined to celebrate this lady nnder the name 
of Sacharissa, a name which recals to mind wliat 
is related of the Tnrks, who, in their gallantries, 
think sucar (nrptera, i. e» bit of sugar, to be the 
roost polite nnd endearing compliment they can 
use to the ladies. 

The Story of PJujebus and Daphne applied, p. 46. 

Thb passion of Apollo for Daphne is related bji 
Ovid, in the first book of his Metamorphoses, the 
application of winch has produced one ofthenoel 
bouitifiil poeflBs in om* own or any other modeno 
Yet I cannot think Mr. Waller wii 
ly Ibndl of it u ttkcYnai^ tA Ue anthai 
I ANowiog Terskia, but w^aet ^pi^ w*^.^ 
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1; mcB i ormidnm which I once found m the mai^in 
of an old e<fition, which affirmed that Sir John 
Sackling translated it into Latin. 

Upon ike DetUh of nuf Lady Rich, p. 51. 

Iw all Mr. Widler*s collection of beanties^ no 
one appears more amiable in aH lights than she 
wbote otttiBiely death is dteplered in this excellent 
elegy* She was the 'Lady Anne Cavendish, sole 
daughter of William Earl of Devonshire^ and was 
married to the heir of that Eaii o€ Warwick whose 
character will be recited in these Observations^ 
by whom she lefl only one son, who, long after her 
death, married Cromwell's youngest danghter : aa 
aUianoe which, had she lived,, she would no doubt 
have endeavoured to prevent, as it was most cor- 
dially detested by all her own loyal relations. Be- 
fore she had completed the twenty-seventh year of 
her age, she died at Lees, and was buried at Felsted 
ia Essex, in the year 1638 ; sotliat we may conclude 
Mr. Waller wrote this poem anno atat, S3. A lady ! 
whose accomplishments were in every kind so ex- 
traordinary, that they seem to have transcended 
even his genius to delineate them as they deserved : 
and therefore I will add another description of her 
person, from which, when we have formed an idea 
of consummate beauty and virtue, and applied it 
to my Lady Rich, we shall not 6atter her memory. 
The verses were written by Mr. Sidney Ciodolphin, 
a young gentleman of extraordinary parts, who, in 
an engagement with the rebels in the west, was 
shun at Chagford, a little town in the south of 
Devoa, ieavmg the misforluneoSlm^ftai^^V^ 



96 OB8ERVATIOH8. 

a place which could never otherwise have had a 
menlion to the world. 

PosBe8s*d of all that Nature coald bestow, 
All we can wi«li to be, or reach to know; 
Equal to all the pattenis which our mind 
Can frame of good beyond the good we find ; 
All beauties which have pow'r to bless the sight, 
MIx'd with traiisparjrnt virtue's greater light; 
At once producing rove and reverence, ' 
The admiration of the soul and sense : ' 
The mnst discerning thoughts, the-calmest breastr 
Mo&t apt to pardon, needing pardon least; 
The largest mind, and which did most extend 
To all the laws of daughter, wife, and friend ;. 
The most allowed example, by what line 
To live, what path to follow,, what decline; 
Who best all distant virtnes reconciled, 
Strict, cheerful, bumble, great, severe, and mild; 
Constantly pious to her latest breath. 
Not more a pattern in her life than death ; 
The Lady Rich lies here. More frequent tear» 
Have never huuuur'd any tomb than ber'a. 

Of Mrs, Arden,p. 56. 

I SUPPOSE site was either a Maid of Honour, or s 
GeDtlewoman of the Bedchamber, to King Charles 
the First's Queen, and the same who is mentioned 
in the list of Court ladies who acted Mr. Monta- 
gue's Shepherd's Paradise, which is deservedly ri- 
diculed by Sir John Suckling in his Session of the 
Poets. 

Of the Marriage of the Dwarfsy p, 57. . 

The persons on whom these verses were written, 
were Mr. Richard Gibson, a favourite Page of the 
Backstairs, and Mr9. Anne Shepherd, whose mar- 
iiage King Charles I. honouTed vdlh his presence, 
and gsLve the bride. 1 \ivi^ *ftwi \i^>ficL ^& ^vssb 
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yainted by Sir Peter Lely, and they appeared to 
have been of an eqnal stature, each of (hem mea- 
aarinfi; three feet ten inches. They had nine chil- 
dren, five of which attained to maturity, and were 
'vrell proportioned to tlie usual standard of man- 
kind. Mr. Gibson's genius led him to painting, in 
the mdiments of which art he was instructed by 
De Clein, master of the tapestry works at Mort- 
lake, and famous for the. cuts which he .designed 
for some of Ogilby's things, and Mr. Sandys's ex- 
cellent transhition of Ovid. His paintings in water- 
colours were well esteemed ; but the copies which 
he made of Lely's portraits gained him the great- 
est reputation. He had the honour to be em- 
ployed in teaching Queen Anne the art of drawing, 
ind was sent for into Holland to instruct her sister 
the Princess of Orange. To recompense the short- 
ness of their stature. Nature gave them an equi- 
iralent in length of days, for he died in the seventy- 
fifth year of his age, and his wife, having survived 
him almost twenty years, deceased anno Dom» 
U09, atat. 89. 

ThtfrnSf Galatea, p, 65. 

The person who is* the subject of this poem was 
Lady Mary Fielding, daughter to tlie Earl of Den- 
bi|^, by a sister of the favourite Duke of Buck- 
ingham. She was contracted to the Duke of Ha- 
nSton when she was but seven years of age, and 
s ttue Memoirs of her lord, written by Burnet, we 
tnt her character at large : an author whom I 
vote the more willingly on this occasion, presiim- 
g his veracity may pass nncecv&vit^^) tm^viVr^'^^qsh^ 
m to speak well of the devid. 
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* She was a lady of great and singular wortli, and 
her pci'son was noble and graceful, like the hand- 
Rome race of the Villiers's ; but, to such as knew 
her well, the virtues of her mind were (kr more 
shining. She was educated from a child in (he court, 
and esteemed and honoured by all in it, and by 
none more tlian the late King, (Charles I.) who, as 
he was one of tlie chastest men, not to nay f>rinces, 
so he was a perfect honourer of all virtnoiM faidies. 
She was lady of the Queen's bed-chamber, and ad* 
mitt ed by her Majesty intoan entire confidence and 
friendship ; and not only was her honour unstained^ 
but even her fame continued untouched with ca- 
lomuy, slie being so strict to the severest rales as 
never to admit of those follies which pass in that 
style for gallantry. She was a roost affectionate and 
dntiinl wife ; and osed to say, ** she had the greatest 
reason to bless God for having given her such a hus- 
band, whom, as she loved perfectly, so she was not 
ashamed to obey." But tliat which crowned all her 
other perfections, was the deep sense she had of 
religion. She lived and died in the commuiiion of 
the Church of England, and was a very devout per- 
son. Many years before her death she was so exact 
in observing lier retirements to her closet, that, not- 
withstanding all her avocations, and the divertise- 
Buents of the court, (as the writer was informed by 
one who lived with her) no day passed over her 
without bestowing large portions of her tiuM on 
them, besides her constant attendance on the Chii- 
peL She bore first three daughters, and then three 
sons. Her daugliters were lady Mary, lady Aniie« 
Mad lady Susanna ; her «ons ^^t« CVboUs^ Jsunes^ 
Mnd YFiUiam; but aU Vier *oi», «DdL>»«s ^BA^fc. 




If wonlfl yield bi 
an J Ih^'etnre 

'cin' SMCominon, of wl 
t ^Cf<ve ■ loUer a 



cd -, and at preteut nill onl; make ti 
fervation on Mr. Wallei's commeni 
tliHt they are to be eateemed as the ; 
candour and friandship ; in many of « 
like a piod-natured magiiitrele, to I 
vdilcd DpoD, by the innocent povert] 
wliirit he coraniends, to gite tbom 
present siibuatencf, id th»ir jonntc; 
vlietc all thtugs are forgotten.' 

Of a War Kilh Spain, and Fight a. 

Mr. Waller's principal aim in tliis 
commend the Protector to the rever 
tion nnder tUe title of King, whic! 
ambitiouely affected: bat finding t 
evil spirit wiiich he had urlfaliy cnnjii 
his lawfnl sorcreign stiU pogseiscd 
CoinmnnB to perplex his onn afliiin 



enabled, by forrign spoil, to establii 
mcnl in wliat form, and under wlrat 
lie pleased, without depending on 
cnuiui!l or Bapplie;. With this vieu 
a peace with France againM Spain, 
sured hy Lndlow, Welwood, and < 
faUest itep he ever made, and tlie m 
tranqnitlily of EmiipG. However, 
were sufficiently answered by iliu s 
naval i-iipedition wbicb is the satgec 
IVilh Ihfse rflumt riclmimit Mont 
late edition* the title of this poem ii 
the glory of this action to General t 
h entirely due to Bta3Wti,^Aia,f<» 
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ths occasion, and soon afterwards at Santa Cruz, 
ynM knighted by Cromwell; and had his valour 
been employed in a better cause, by a better 
master, he might have been justly ranked amongst 
thwe who have merited most of the English na- 
tion. Bnt when Montagu came back from tho 
coast of Portugal, the Marquis's two sons, and two 
SDnriving daughters, virith about ninety other pri- 
soners and all the bullion, were committed to his 
care. With those returns he to Portsmouth, where 
be received the Protector's orders to bring them 
by land to London, and his orders were executed 
with great ostentation. 

Upon the Death of the Lord Protectory p, 86. 

Mr. Waller wrote this poem anno tetat, 5S. 

Nature herself took notice of his death, ^c] He 
expired upon the 3d day of Sept. 1658, a day he 
tliooght always very propitious to him, and on 
.which he had twice triumphed for two of his great- 
est victories : and this was now a day very memo- 
rable for the greatest storm of wind that had been 
ever known, for some hours before and after his 
death, which overthrew trees, houses, and made 
great wrecks at sea ; and the tempest was so imi- 
versal, that the eifects of it were terrible both in 
France and Flanders, where all people trembled at 
it : for besides the wrecks all along the sea-coast, 
many boats were cast away in the very rivers ; 
and within few days after, the circumstance of bb 
death, that accompanied the storm, was universally 
known. 

^He was one of those men qiws mtxi^wosffRfc'vw^ 



a ^ood famUy) without interast or estate, allj 
or friendHhip, coald raise himself to «ich a Ih 
and compouDd and knead soch opposite and 
tradictory tempersi, humours, aiid> interests, ii 
consistence that contributed to liis own. design 
to their own destniction, whilst himself grew i 
sihly powerful enough to cut off those by who 
hud climbed, in the instant that they project 
d(;moiisb their own building. What was sa 
Cinna may very justly be said of hiro, Attmm 
qua nemo auderct bonus ; ffeffieissay qm9 4 mU 
fort'uudmo perw poasent: ^^he attsmpted 
things which no good man dnrst have ventiire 
and achieved those in which ooaa but avaUan 
great man could have succeeded^'' WidioiUc 
no man with more wickedne^ aver attaiii|>t« 
thing, or brought to pass what he dewrad 
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C^the liwasioH and Defeat of the Turks^p. 91. 

The siege of Vienna, whicii occasioned the writing 
tbis poein, began about the middle of July i6839 
(in the seventy-eighth year of Mr. Waller's age) 
and was carried on witli great fury by an army of 
a baodred thousand Turks^ under tJUe conduct of 
the Grand Visier; but he was compelled to raise it 
^ on the lOtb of tlie following September, by that 
heroic prince, John Sobieskj, King of Poland, at 
whose arrival the Infidels made such a precipitate 
flight, that they left behind ttiem tiicir ficid-cquipage 
and the standard of the Ottoman empire, witli a 
hundred and eighty pieces of camion. Upon this 
-defeajt the commotions grew so violent among tlie 
Jamsanes, that the Sultan was obliged to commute 
for bis own safety with the death of his great fii- 
voiiriie Cam Mu^tapha, the Guand Visier, who was 
itrangied at Belgrade on the 2.ith of Decemb<*r 
1683. He had attained to the highest dignities and 
command that a subject is capable of enjoying ui 
that government, by nhe interest of the Sultanest- 
mgther Vatida, to whom, for many yeacs, he had 
beep a gallant ; but not long before this-fiital cam- 
. paign. lie had fallen passionately in lovo with Baicb- 
I Lain^ the Sultan's sister, wlUch so irritated the for- 
I saken Valida, that she made use of the necessiti*! 
I nf the state to be revenged for his inconstancy^ and 
^ jHvvailed^ with her son, the Emperor Mahomet, to 
9end for bis head ; to which he is said to have, as- 
vented with the greatest reluctance. 



]63l,anuco....^ 

to William, only sou of Jbreuci.w _ 
Orange. She was a lady wbose piety 
parable goodness of nature were not c< 
fruitless compassion of the calamities ol 
but rendered her active in promotii 
terests, and bountiful to their friends 
wanted her support and protection. Af 
years' absence she returned to her nat 
to partake in the general joy at her bn 
ration. Soon after her arrival the Ho 
mons presented her Highness witli 10 
thongli it might in some measure e 
own duty and affection, was but a pc 
for only one article of her bounty, f 
many years, appropriated one half 
revenue to the support of the Duke 
^hsit he might not be influenced tc 

•^•^w M nonsinn frni 
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Upon her Mqjesty^s new Buildings at Somerset- 
house, p, 96. 

Thb qaeen-motlier, Henrietta Maria, returned with 
ft desiga to paw the remainder of her life in England, 
mmo Dom, 1662, when Mr. Waller was in the fifty* 
leventh year of his age. Upon settling at Somerset* 
boose she bean tilled the old palace, and, I think, 
added all those buildings that front to the river. 
Mr Cowley has an excellent copy of verses on this 
occasion. 

Upon the Earl of RoscommtnCs TransUOien of 
Horace, p. 101. 

WsirrtiroRTH Dillon, Earl of Roscommon, was 
born m Ireland, whilst the government of that king- 
dom was committed to the care of the great Earl 
of Strafford, to whom the Countess of Roscommon 
(descended from the Boyntons of Bramston, in the 
cooDty of York) was nearly related ; and when he 
was baptized, the lord lieutenant gave him the sur- 
aame of his own family. In that kingdom he passed 
tbe first years of his infancy ; but his father having 
been converted by Archbishop Usher from the com- 
immioD of the church of Rome, the Earl of Straf- 
ford, apprehendini? that his family would be exposed 
to the most furious effects of religious revenge, at 
the beginning of the Irish rebellion sent for his god- 
son into England, and placed him at his own seat 
in Yorkshire, under the tuition of Dr. Hall, a per- 
son of eminent learning and piety. By him he was 
nstmcted in Latin ; and, without \«aLtTW(\^^<&^^\&- 
maa rales of grammar, whicb Yie coxA^ iift^^x 
VOL, tt, 1 - -d 
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tain in his memory, be attained to write in that lan- 
guage with ckissical elegance and propriety, and 
with so much ease, that lie chose it to correspond 
with those friends who had learning sufficient to 
support the commerce. Wlien the cloud began to 
gather over England, and the Earl of Straifoird was 
singled out for a prey to popular fury, by the advice 
of the I/>rd Primate Usher he was sent to complicte 
his edncali«|i at Caen in Normandy, under the care 
and direction of the famous Bochartns. Afber some 
years he travelled to Rone, where he grew iiinriliar 
vrith the most valuable remains of Antiquity, ap- 
plying himself particularly to the knowledge of me- 
dals, wliich he gained in perfection, and spoke 
Italian with so much graee and fluency, that be 
was frequently mistaken there for a native. Sooo 
after the restoration he returned to Eagland, where 
he was graciously received by King Charles II. aod 
made Captain of the Dand of Pensioners. In the 
gaieties of that age he. was tempted to indulge a 
violent passion for gaming, by which he frequently 
hazarded his life in duels, and exceeded the boands 
of a moderate fortune. A dispute with the Lord 
Privy Seal about part of his estate obliging hnn to 
revisit his native country, he resigned his post in 
the English court, and soon after his arrivalat Dob- 
lin, the Duke of Orraond appointed him to be 
Captain of the Guards. His beloved Horace ob- 
served, tliat ' the diseases of the muid are seldom 
cured by change of air,' tlie truth of which was 
confirmed by lus Lordship's example ; for he %ras 
there as much as ever distempered with the same 
tktal auction for p\ay, wVikVi «,uq&s|^1 him in one 
Mdveotare that vmix desene* \(k\ie t^MSu^Au ^Vk. 
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d to his lodgings from a gaming-table he vras 
d in the dark by three ruffians, who were 
ed to assassinate him : the Earl defended 
with 80 mnch resolntion, tliat he dispatched 
:he aggressors, whilst a gentleman, accident- 
ssing that way, interposed and disarmed 
' ; the third secured himself by flight. This 
IS assistant was a disbanded officer, of a 
imily and fair rcpntation, who, by what we 

partiality of Fortune, to avoid censoring 
uities of the times, wanted even a phiin suit 
lefl to make a decent appearance at the 

but his Lordship, on this occasion, pre- 

him to the Duke of Ormond, with great 
inity prevailed with his Grace that he might 
his post of Captain of the Guards to his 

which for about three years the gentleman 
I, and upon his death the Duke returned 
imission to hb generous benefactor, 
pleasures of the English court, and the 
Jps he had there contracted, were power- 
ives for his return to London. Soon after 
e he was made Master of the Horse to her 
iighncss the Duchess of York, and married 
ly Frances, eldest daughter of Richard Earl 
ington, who before had been the wife of 

Courtney. And about this time, in imita- 

those learned and polite assemblies with 
e had been acquainted abroad, particularly 

Caen, (in which his tutor Bochartus died 
y whilst he was delivering an oration) he . 

o form a society for the refining and ^"vxcv^ a 
idard of our language, iti wVi\t\\ Ac&vga. \n* i 
end Mr, Dry den was a ptmcA^X «sasv%X»!«!*-'- 
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he viaa pver equalled by any of our nwn imlinn, 
without coafessinj;, at tbp. ramn time, that lie is in- 
ferior to noae. In some other kinds of writing bit 
genius aeema to have wanted lire lo attain the 
point of perfection : bnt who can uttuiu it I Mr. 
Waller addnesKd tbia poem to bit Lunlaliip aua 
«(a(. 73. 

Ad Comiiaii Memanelaiiem, ^c. p. 103. 
Tbis copy of Latin ver^ei I found prefixed to tbe 
Earl of Monmoutli'a tramlatJon of Cardinal Benti- 
Toglio'B History of the Wats of Ftaaden, which 
having been published ia the year 1678, we niay 
•oppose that Mr. Walter wrote it amio atat. 73. 



Thk Scots intending to justify the barbarous mnr- 
flier of Archbishop i^harp by an open rebelUon, 
made their general rendezvous at Bolhwell Bridge, 
where they found Iheir nnmbets increased to about 
MVKiteeD thousand men. King Charles having or- 
dered the Duke of Monmouth to suppress this in- 
mrrectioD in its iolancy, his Grace accordingly re. 
pwred to Scotland with ahnost incredible expedi- 
tion ; and soon alter his arrival, in one decisive 
action, rooted and dispersed the rebels, who Ictl 
■bout eight hundred slain, and twelve bondred 
prisoners, behind them. Hiis battle having been 
fon^t on the £td of Jnne 1679, ne may conclnde 
that Mr. Waller wrote tbevt ivxik* m ^i*. wen«sJsj- 
&artb year of his age. 



ing qualities of her sex. She 
tit match for the King himself, 
the qticen-mothcr, Henrietta ] 
Mazarine ; bat now, with tlie 
and her reputation, and the fii 
husband, she was forced to tak 
lish court, where she was for 
rival to the Duchess of Portsmi 
bably have proved so, had no 
nations towards another been 
to the King, who, notwithstan 
half-pension, 40002. a-year; : 
many years, became the rende: 
of wit and qnalit}', and the sc 
of the Town, of gaming, carioi 
tertainments, and all manner • 
reader may fmd a much fuller 

fhA DirArL'C nf St 17«T»u»rir»**r»*l »•» 



iDd licr sillier, tliu Cotinlpsi ut' Abiiii'iloii, tvlio«R 
meoMiy Mr. Drydea liaa celebrated in b fiineral 
ptmegjrie. She wuthelMeMnrquisof Wfaarton^ 
fint wife, «iid died withoat iMne. The Eaii of 
RodiciteT^ mother wm taut to Iter father Sir 
Hairy Lee; for which reason Mr. Waller ■■;■ they 
were allied l>otb in gcnini and in blood. 

l/pMi our late Lou of the Duke iff Cambridge, 

p. lor. 

HKwMlbe Duke of York'* Urst ton, i>yhiiKCO»it 
kdy, MarytTEM^, bom the 7th of November 1677^ 
Mkl.dted when lie was alioiit h month old. 

iKftntclions (a a Pidnter, 1^, p. IDS. 

I HATK already obscrrcd that Mr. Waller imitated 
Bnienello't Venetian Triumph in the addrew of this 
poem ; in which (as, indeed, in moat of his panc- 
Kjrici) he hath >a cloicl; conlined liimielf to luilto~ 
ncal fact, and a to particular and full in deM;ribin|{ 
the whole action, tliat very (bvi pauagca will re- 
qoire any explanation. He wrote it niiiu alat. QO. 

Tht Battle of the Simmer hlmdt, p. 121. 

l^E Uandi of Bcrroada derived that name from 
Ibe fir*t EUmipewi discoverer, who was a Spaniard ; 
bat, aboDt the year 1609, Sir George Summers, be- 
1^ wrecked on that coast, settled a colony there, 
■hidi be intended to have planted in Virginia, and 
called them The Hummer blandi. They are gitu- 
ale in Si degree* and 50 minntci «f luknlUTn lifji, 
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WUh the mveet mmjuI tf Sacharinaa^a namit Ace] 
It cannot be supposed that Mr. Walter would insi- 
nuate any remains of passion for tiie Lacly Dorothy 
after her marriage ; the namej of Sidney and 8a- 
charissa were laid down together in 1639 ; so that 
this poem was certainly written before that year^ 
though there are no hints from which we can dis- 
cover exactly the time of its production. In the 
conclusion of the last poem to that lady he declares 
his resolution to make a voyage to divert his de- 
spair ; and if he was a proprietor of The Summer 
IsUmds, (as it is reported he was) he might, per* 
haps, at that time accompany his friend the Earl of 
Warwick, who had a large share in that phintation; 
and that diviHion of Bermuda which was the scene 
of this action which Mr. Waller records, bears the 
name of that Eari, who, instead of loitering away 
life in court-attendance, employed his younger years 
in settlmg colonies in the West Indies, an employ- 
ment more innocent, as well as more honourable^ 
than what he uflerwards engaged in ! * He was a 
man of a companionable wit and conversation, of 
an universal jollity^ and such a licence in his words 
and in his actions, that a man of less virtue could 
not be found out , so that one might reasonably 
have believed ttiat a man so qualified would not 
have been able to have contributed much to the 
overthrow of a nation and kingdom : but with all 
these faults he had great authority with that people 
who, in tlie beginning of the troubles, did all the 
mischief; and by opening his doors, and making 
his house the rendezvous of all the silenced mmi- 
Btcrs, in the time when there was authority to si< 
Jence tbem, and spcndm^ a ^^ooCl v'*^' ^^ ^mj» «sNaN^ 
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(of which he was very prodigal) npon them, and 
by being present with them at their devotions, and 
nmking himself merry with them, and at tbem^ 
(which they dispensed with) lie became the head 
of that party, and got the style of a godly man. 
When the King revoked the Earl of Northumber« 
land's commission of Admiral, he presently accepted 
the office from the parliament, and never quitted 
theur service : and when Cromwell disbanded that 
parliament, he betook himself to the protection of 
the Protector, married bis heir to his daughter, 
and lived in so entire a confidence and friendship 
with him, that when he died the Protector ex- 
ceedingly lamented him. He left bis estate (which 
before was subject to a vast debt)^nore improved 
and repaired than any man who trafficked in that 
desperate commodity of Rebellion.' Earl ofClor 
rmdot^a History , Book 6. 



VOL. II. 

EPISTLES. 

To the Kingy on his Nary, p, 10. 

Ijf all editions of Waller since the restoration, this 
poem has been placed the first ; which, I suppose, 
hath induced most persons to imagine it to have 
been written several years sooner than it was. In 
this number I find the writer of Mr. Waller's life, 
who believes it was occasioned by the fleet that 
ivas sent out under the command of tlv^ La\^NW 
coDot IFiiobietoo; and seems to VvaiN^ \^^wVA 



iiic X. iuicc t;9i'U|fC(i at m. /t.ii«iv:iu^ ai 

possly erred in a fact so uotorioiis as 
we may decently dismiss liini from t 
hear Mr. Rymer's opinion, thon<;li 1 1 
is reason not to stand to his decision 
dependiiif(, * Our language/ says li< 
something of tlie churl -, something of 
Gotliish did stick npon it till long ai 
1 Chaucer threw in Latin, French, Pr 

': other languages, like new stum, to rai 

tation. to Queen Elizabeth's time i 

but came not to a head and spirit, di 

. and sparkle, till Mr. Waller set it aru 

, one may observe, hy his poem On tin 

" 1 632 f that not the language only, bu 

;: r :( thcn distinguished him from all his con 

• 1^ both in England and in otlicr nations, 

:jj betbre him upwards to Horace and 



/ 



OBSEB VATIOKS. 1 15 

Here is both Hotnor and Virgil ; ihefortis AchiUeSy 
•nd the ptii« MneaSy in the person heiM)ropliiDentB, 
«id the greatness owing to his virtue. The thought 
and application is most natural, just, and true in 
poetry^ though in fact, and really, he might have 
no more fortitude or piety than another body ; for 
the repairing then of Paul's gave a reasonable co- 
loor for his piety, and tliat navy-royal might well 
give him the pre-eminence inpower above Achilles.' 

I should willingly have acquiesced in this deter- 
toumtion^ if there had been any naval armament 
in the year 16'^ z considerable enough for the sub- 
ject of Mr. Waller's poem ; neither did the war 
betwixt France and Spain, whicli is referred to in 
the third verse, break out till, I believe, almost 
three years after the date that Mr. Rymer hath 
assigncKl ! and therefore, in a matter that still re- 
mams so uncertain, I may venture to interpose my 
own opinion, which, whether right or no, may be 
less liable to objections than those that have been 
■Kready advanced. 

In the year 1635 the Hollanders espoused the 
qaarrel of France against Spain, and the terms 
•lipalated in the treaty were, that they should not 
Miy divide the provinces of Flanders, but also Dun- 
khk, Ostend, and the other sea-ports on the coast, 
equally between them. Upon the concludung this 
Ingae offensive and defensive, the Dutch forgot 
Ihdr obligations to the crown of England, treated 
Iheir old benefactors with disrespect, and were 
lM«e andacions in their encroachments upon the 
fhheiy on onr coasts. Kmg Charles thought it 
ivas U^ tune to assert his sovereigat^ qn%,\ ^^n^ \s»* 
nw^eaa, ainf immediately fitted ontvitsEraL^ ^«a\K^ 



money from the sabject. Coi 
have bad a more happy oppoi 
making his court to the King, 
actions in their proper light, 
navy to be (as in troth it was 
fence of the nation? and yet, 1 
I am of opinion that this poem 
following year, when his great 
Northumberland, was made ad 
inferior to the former, in the 
Mr. Waller*s age. 

To the Queeiif occasioned upon 8i{ 

Pictwrcy p,U 

When all thoughts of a marriaj 
of Spain were laid aside. Kin; 
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to Inye writteo tbk poem soon after her Majest 
•trivBl in England, tamo eetat, 20. Nor shall % 
tfamk him too proibse in praising lier beauty, wh< 
we read the description of her person, which Lor 
Kensington gives, in a letter to the Prince of Walet 
whom he wonld not dare to delude with a portrai 
of his own invention. * Sir, if your intentions pro 
ceed this vray, (as by many reasons of state and 
wisdoiii there is cause now ratlier to press it than 
slacken it) yon will find a lady of as much loveli- 
ness and sweetness to deserve your affection as 
any creature under Heaven can do. And, Sir, by 
all her fashions since my being here, and by what 
I hear from the ladies, it is most visible to me her 
infinite value and respect unto you. Sir, I say 
not this to betray your belief, but from a true ob- 
servation and knowledge of this to be so. I tell 
yoo this, and must somewhat more, in way of ad- 
mration of the person of Madame ; for the im- 
Hnessions I eveor had of her were but ordinary, but 
^ amazement extraordinary, to find her (as I pro- 
«t to €vod I did) the sweetest creature in France, 
er growth is very little, short of her age, but her 
idom infinitely beyond it. I heard her discourse 
th her mother, and the ladies about her, vritli 
laordinary discretion and quickness. She dances 
; which I am a witness of) as well as ever I saw 
creature. They say she sings sweetly ; I am 
she looks so.' And in another letter he says, 
it for beauty and goodness she was an angel.' 
description will claim the more regard when 
efiect on the important occasion on which it 
mtten, and on the person wlio ¥n:<^\fc vV^^Visk 
w most accomplished couit^ei oi iSoaX^^' 



Mary Medicvs, qneen-m 

and very singnhir instaiici 

commanding condition m 

cissitndes of Fortime. S 

Great Duke of Tuscany, 

France, mother to Lewis 

the Queens of England 

Dnchess of Savoy, yet was 

own son (a. timoroos and 

bition of Cardinal JRichlieu 

a benefiictress. By him 

the King of France as a { 

government, then was per 

and at length confined to C 

she made her escape the li 

mucb precipitation, that shi 

without takine ease ar n^i 
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her thin^ than to gnard a foreigner. At length 
e was lodged safe in St. James'a palace, where, 
r about three years, slie enjoyed a peasion of 
(GOi. annoHth. At last the parliament petitioned 
r her removal ont of the kingdom, whidi they sott- 
led with a present of 10,0002. to make proYision 
r her journey. The King's afiairs were too much 
^rplexed for him to give protection to others; 
d therefore, in August 1641, he ordered the Earl 
' Arundel to attend this unfortunate princess to 
>lognc ; where, having languished to the follow- 
; year, in a condition very unsuitable to her high. 
Bth and former dignity, she died about five months 
ifore tbe implacable Cardinal. This poem was 
Idressed to the Queen in the year 1638, in the 
irfy-third year of Mr. Waller's age. 
Tbe conchision of this poem will be best under- 
Mid by those who are acquainted with the Oie- 
ialennne Liberata, in the nineteenth book of 
lich. the combat of Tancredi with Ai^gantes, and 
tb« twentieth that of Rinaldo with the Soldan, 
described ; and it needs no greater recommenda- 
« to be read, than its having been reverenced 

Mr. Dryden next to the JEae'is of TirgiL Mr, 
■Utr not only learned the art of versifying firom 
frfiu's translation of it, but the subject made a 
iting impression on his matiirer judgment; for in 
me of his latest compositions, as well as in this, 

ezpresseth a desire that the Christian princes 
Mid enter into a religious confederacy to rescue 
s holy sepulchre from the hands of the Infidels, 
this place it will not be improper to give a sliort 
count of the life of his favourite anthnc* 



vited him to reside in his e 
paired, and was received mc 
hero Uian a recorder of their 
his stay, was honoured with v 
the Duke's esteem and aife 
less caressed by Charles IX. v 
he attended the Pope's nm 
France, which seemed to y'i\ 
him. But, to close these g: 
kept a dismal catastrophe i 
on his return to Italy, was d 
in a duel, occasioned by a rei 
in which the reputation of 
tainted ; whereupon he was 
by the Duke of Ferrara's co 
lace the challenge was given 
he was dejected into a de 



0BSERVATI0?r9. 1ft 

ncient and trne poesy, of any other Italian 
that has been for these very many years, 
' fallen into? Has he not fp'eat obligation to 
ivaeity that has destroyed htm ? to this light 
lias blinded him? to this exact and subtle ap- 
;nsion of reason that has put him besides his? 
I curious and laborious scratiny after sciences 
has reduced him to a brute? I was more 
T (if possible) than compassionate, to see him 
!rrara in so pitiful a condition survive himself; 
tting both himself and his works, which (witb-- 
is knowledge, though before his ftce ! (have 
published deformed and incorrect.' The in- 
ns translator thought his author in this place 
Icscribed Ariosto, a very pardonable mistake \ 
many flights in his Orlando seem to have 
the dreams of an over-heated imagination, 
not find how long Tasso continocd in this de- 
ble condition ; but, it is said, by the care that 
aken of him in an hospital, he recovered the 
f his reason ; and Thuanus informs ns, that in 
cid intervals he wrote like one inspired with 
ine fury, and was master of a jadgment sedate 
:ool enough to correct what he composed, 
st he was invited to Rome to rebeive the 
1 with the public solemnities with which it is 
ly conferred in that city; bnt whilst the 
intry was preparing, he was seized by a fever, 
lied in the fifty-first year of his age ; and being 
tely interred in the church dedicated to St. 
phrey, a plain marble vras laid over his grave, 
this epitaph ; Hie jacet Torquahifi ' TVisttM ; 
e, some years after, C9^Y^\pj^. l^^sr^MMaqo^ 



■poets of tliat a^e, and Voiture, the 
of Fraiice, celebrated nnder the t 
Countess of Carlisle, vas a younger 
Houry Earl of Northumberland ; whc 
)ticion of his not having been entirel 
the gunpowder plot, was for many 
soncd in the Tower. During his con 
Lady Lucy was married to James . 
Viscount Doncaster, and Earl of Carl 
James I. ; with which alliance her fii 
highly offended, that with extreme < 
obtained his forgiveness, bat could 
his affection. Li conjunction with a ^ 
vacity of wit, and all the graces pci 
sex in a roost eminent degree, she wat 
a masculine vigour of mind, but is 
havine abused it to the perplexing K 
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Xoha Sackfing in hii Seanon of the Poeti. I only 
My it is allad^ to, but believe it was originally 
meDtioned ; for I am persuaded that, io the verse 
on which I ground my conjecture, for the word 
earey we should read, 

For had not her Character fumisb'd yon out 
With something of handsome, &c. 

A small number of Suckling's plays were printed 
for himself, to present to the quality when they 
were acted at court; but his poems and letter* 
were pabhshed by his friend the Eari of Denbigh 
ifter his deatli, from such imperfect copies as his 
Lordship could hastily collect ; and therefore it is 
■ot strange if many of them still retain their ori- 
ginal corruption. In the poem 1 4iave just quoted 
(to instance in no more) Shillii^worth, Walter, 
Odf have been constantly misprinted for Chilling- 
worth, Waller, and Sid, i. e. Sidney Oodolphui. 
Bnt it is time to let the character itself atone for 
this digression which it occasioned. 

* This lady's birth is noble, iVom a high and an- 
cient descent, and in it her blood is kept pure by 
often alliance with great and princely families. 
Tbne has allowed it a line of longer measure than 
almost to any by continuance, and so, as we cannot 
with ease give an account of the first greatness 
and elevation of her ancestors ; bnt yet it leaves 
certain marks by which we may (as by a kind of 
back light) pomt at many of them, whose courage 
and virtues Iiave dignitied both their good fortunes 
and their ill. She is of too high a mind and dig- 
IBty Dot only to seek, but ^VewmX. V» nv>^^ ^^ 
fnead$bip of any creature *, t^ue^ 'hiVsms^ ^do^ *^ 
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pleased to choose are such as are of the most enn- 
nent condition both for power and employments } 
not with any design towards her own particulary 
either of advantage or curiosity, but her nature 
values fortunate persons as virtuous; whO| if they 
be not so by this opinion, they have an advantage 
of them who are so, by this choice. It may be 
she doth this by way of gratitude to Fortune, who 
hath taken so much care of her, as that from a 
doubtful, and, I might say, a kind of fearibl con* 
dition, she hath pkiced and secured her, as it were^ 
in her own very arms; from whence this great 
lady might yet, perhaps, have removed herself by 
the careless use of those benefits, of the provi- 
sions which Fortune Iiath made for her, were they 
not too abundant. They who are even as it were 
in her very veins, as brothers and sisters, she ex- 
tremely loves, but she values them more as they 
are so to her; she wants not also kindness for 
their children. But such as are more removed 
from her she considers no otherwise than as streams, 
which run too fiur to have any participation of her 
excellences. She has as much sense and gratitude 
for the actions of friendship as so extreme a beanty 
will give her leave to entertam ; tod from our sex 
she may expect all expressions of servitude by the 
very nature and duty thereof. She more willingly 
allows of the conversation of men than of women; 
yet when she is amongst those of her own sex, her 
discourse is of fashions and dresses, which she bath 
ever so perfect upon herself, as she likewise teaches 
them by seeing her. Amongst men her person is 
both considered and admired, and her wit, bemg 
mobt eminent among tVie t«&\. o^Xi&t s?«^^^^Q^^9S 
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ihe affects the conyersation of the persons who 
are most famed for it; though yet she be so hand- 
somely civil to all, as that at the first yon would 
believe her to be more guided by that civility of 
kef's than perhaps she is, since she will rather show 
what she can do, than let her nature continue in 
it ; unless she consider something in the persons 
Teiy extraordinary and new, which she cannot find 
by their admiring her, (for tiiat is not to be avoid- 
-ed !) and then she may requite them by allowing 
it : but yet if even that be not expressed with the 
assistance of fortune, and when she is in a good 
humour, and in the distance and with the duty for 
which she looks, you may perhaps find scorn when 
you expect acceptation ; reproving more the omis- 
sions of (that which the majesty of her person 
teaches) reverence, than she cherishes (what her 
beauty both begets and enforces) love : yet will 
she freely discourse of love, and hear both the fan- 
cies and powers of it ; but if you will needs bring 
it within knowledge, and boldly direct it to her- 
self, she is likely to divert the discourse, or, at 
least, seem not to understand it ; by which yon 
may know her humour and her justice ; for smce 
she cannot love in earnest, she would have nothing 
tcom love, so contenting herself to play vnth Love 
as with a child. She hath too great a heart to 
have naturally any strong inclination to others, not 
allowing them to grow from thence, as finding 
there no motions of affection, but only upon con- 
sideration of the merit of others towards her : so 
that naturally she hath no passion at all,. since in- 
clinations are the ground and iowwda^wci ^^k^csg^^ 
paamoa i» built: but ^et fJickfe ^^^ ^J^sssr*^ 
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tlieiii whose reputation gives a value to their per- 
sons and condition, as if she would not be unwil- 
ling to find something of entertainment whereby 
to please herself, or pass her time. Bat then, her 
examinations going ever by way of compalsioa to- 
wards herself, they retOTn unsatisfied. I conceive 
her not to be of a less sensible nature than the 
will acknowledge in herself. I believe she cannot 
find in it those little tendernesses which she will 
disallow in others, but yet, upon occasions worthy 
of her kindness or compassion, (which, tboogh 
they differ in their nature, yet they agree in the 
same shovrs) it hath broken out sometimes like 
suppressed flames : but I confess they are so iew 
occasions that can bring it thus to light, as she 
may well be mistaken in her own heart by the sel- 
dom working of it ; or, peradventnre, in her reftMm 
she may make it this defence against those expres- 
sions, that they are occasions to force hejr to take 
this unsensibleness upon her nature, which is like 
giving of denials before suits be asked, or elw as 
proclamations which forbid what may happen; 
and then, if they be disobeyed, it is to be npoa. 
our own peril. She affects particular so mndi, 
that she dislikes general courtesies, and yon may 
fear to be less valued by her for yomr obUgmg her ; 
she, peradventure, believing it to proceed in them 
firom some easiness and custom of the mind, rather 
than fi'om a generosity and humanity of the na- 
ture ; wliich I conceive to be her greatest iq)as- 
tice, having observed her to be so eaneful for some 
who have desoed fiivonrs from her, as that her 
chanty or her nature YiaXYi wwl^X. 'tdk^^aEitauigu for 
tbem who were stranfcw to Viat^^^^^ -^^ \&a^ 
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Well have taken them from those other who were 
not so to her. To show her understandini^, not 
her disvaluuig, of persons, she will freely dcUver 
Inr opinion of them ; and as, in whorasouver we 
can speak of, there is, for the greatest part, more 
to be reformed tlian commended, so, in the deli- 
vering of her censnres that way, it shows her judg- 
ment can discover (that which we strive most to 
conceal) onr imperfections and errors. Though 
she be observed not to be very careful in the pub- 
lic exercises of onr religion, yet I agree not with 
their opinion who hold her likely to abandon' and 
change it ; not only for the faith and tnist which 
she hath in the truth and goodness of it, bnt to 
avoid the doing of that which she believes to be a 
levity and declaration of a former ignorance. This 
lady, whom both Fortune and Nature have ever 
been in strife to serve, (the one with her bcnciitii, 
the other witli her blessings) wants not a sense and 
contentment in both ; but conveniences of this 
kind being no true deliglit, she takes the greatest 
joy in the perfections of her own person, since 
Fortune cannot give her s<ich a stoi-c and stock as 
Nature doth to all that behold her; from which 
yoa may yet, perhaps, come to take so ranch that 
yon may find it to be a burdenons treasure, since 
you cannot lay it out, or make any use of it, she 
being not to be purchased by her own gifts. If 
gratitude may be procured from her, it may go for 
an extraordinary reward, though from others it 
would be held but for a cold charity. She is more 
esteemed than beloved by her own sex in two re- 
spects: the one, for that her beaoil^ fax «:yLS.«^^ 
tbein; and the other, for thai Vi^t' hi\\. ^<q!^^^ 
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like; wiiicli luakeB ID(» 

lu prcteotl towards eillierof the* 

avoid Ler conipaoy through Ibeii 
coustraincil in i(, lier beaiily pu 
out of countcDBDCc, M lier nit cl 
She a BO great a lover of variel;, 
may not otherwise exprcts il, ihe 
uwu IJiDLLgJjte, if uol riiaage lieri 
ChoBe persoDB that are nol least co 
unci wlien tliey have given her this D. 
them settle again in their former 
S\ie Iialh certaia higii and i;]evii 
wblcli she iii pleased most, and the; 
aboti? any thing witljin her linovi 
licvclh nothing to be worthy of tii 
but iicr own imnginiitiDns : thcin: 
keep Jier m satistbctiun when sbt 
she will niake soniethiug worthy 
since in tho world she cauuotfindt 
of her Joviiig. Amongat tlic re»l 
liercd peifertioDS, she Jialh a g>a 
(audi might well ray, a felicity) iii 
i-incc ibcy are cerla:n, and always 
tcwcBt vcmda : and ai Uiey lire hui 
likcivise BO fiiitliful in the rclaliou 
that she reGno the Itinguugc, and 
true lioiita of the occasion, adding 
lubstituce, but yet inliiiitely to IhF 
is ill disposition inclined to be ■ liol 
luppresaes, not, perhaps, lu consi< 
persons wlio orcaBion it, but upon 
IS [inliaudsome towards liersell'i wl 
thus covered, doth so Idndic and 
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tracted, as that it hath a sharpness, and strength, 
and taste, to disrelish, if not to kill, the proudest 
hopes which you can have of her value of you. 
^le affects extremes, because she cannot suffer any 
condition but of plenty and glory, in which if she 
had not an assured and very eminent kind of being, 
she would ily to the other extreme of retiredness, 
and so rather obscure herself than not be herself; 
it being natural to her, as her life, to maintain it io 
magnificence. She hath been told by her physi« 
cians, that she is inclined to melancholy; and this 
opinion of theirs proved to be the best remedy for 
it, by the mirth which she expressed at it. This I 
say to show her to be of a cheerful nature in her 
own opinion, who best can judge of it, as she, the 
most comely of all creatures, can express it. She 
hath, as all noble hearts have, ambition ; which, I 
conceive, she rather conserves as a humour neces- 
sary to the mind, (as those of the body also are) 
than for any particular end or wish, she being so 
free from the want of any thing, as that it must be 
a study (and in that a pain) for her to mquire what 
to desire.' 

All that remains to be added concerning this ce- 
lebrated hidy is, that she had no children by the 
Earl of Carlisle, whom she survived, without en- 
gagmg in a second marriage, to the year 1660; 
and was then uiterred, near her unfortunate father^ 
it Petworth, in Sussex. 



Ti> mg Lard of North-arnherland, i 

his Lady, p. It. 
I ciNNOT with any certninty in: 
what jesr the lady died who occa 
ini( this poem, and will deter my i 
come to fix the date of thai whi 
Bncceeda. She was the Lady Ann 
ter of that Earl of Salisbury to « 
old Earl of NorthtinihiTrldnd imp 
Ilia lihprty ; and when he was told 
what choice his kod, the Lord F 
he eicpreuusd his abhorreoFe of thi 
this passionate exclamation, ' My 
mingle with Cecil's in a boson.' 
thing, and nothing neodi to be add 
able character which Mr. Waller 
lady] and tlierefurc I wili procei 
the Earl of Clarendon's account ol 
is far from being equally advania 

' Of those wlio were of the Kit 
who ataid and acted with tlie parii 
of Northnmberland may well bi 
chief, in respect of the antiqnily 
hi; fiunily, liii great fortune and 
general reputation he had among tl 
and his great interest by being I 
Elngland. Thoiijjh be was of a f 
lain under trcqiient blemishes of 
to the cn)wn, and his tiither bad 
soner in the Tower, under some s 
ing anme knowledge of the gun] 
Mad after he int »el *l Wbert^ \i 
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ittd credit of «the Earl of Carlisle, (who bad, iHth- 
ont and against his consent, married his daughter) 
he continned to his death under snch a restraint^ 
that he had not liberty to live and reside npon his 
northern estate. Yet this lord's lather was no 
sooner dead than the King poured out his favours 
upon him in a wonderful measure. He begim with 
conferring tlie Order of the Garter upon him, and 
shortly after made him of his privy council. When 
a great fleet of ships was prepared, by which the 
Kkig meant that his neighbour-princes should dis- 
cern that he intended to maintain and preserve his 
sovereignty at sea, he sent the Earl of Northum- 
beriand admiral of that fleet, (a much greater 
than the crown had put to sea since the death of 
Queen Elizabeth) that he might breed him for 
that service before he gave him a more absolute 
command : and after he had in that capacity exer- 
cised himself a year or two, the King made him 
Lord High Admiral of England ; which was such 
a quick succession of bounties and favours as had 
rarely befallen any man who had not been at- 
tended with the envy of a favorite. He was in all 
his deportment a very great mad, and that which 
looked like formality was a punctuality in pre- 
serving his dignity from the invasion and intrusion 
of bold men, which no man of that age so well 
preserved himself from. Though his notions were 
not large or deep, yet his temper and reserved- 
Bess in discourse got him the reputation of an able 
and a wise man ; which he made evident in the 
exceflent government of his family, where no man 
was more absolutely obeyed, tokd i\^ \sasi\v^^ «^^:^ 
Awer idle words to ansvreT fot *, «sA m ^^Sw^s^^ 
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those addresses of reverence i&uu ^ 
usually iDsinuate into such natures, mi 
so that after he was first prevailed upi 
that which in honour and gratitude he 
to, (which is a very pestilent cormpti 
witli the more &cility led to concur 
duty and fidelity, he ought not to hav 
what at first he never intended to hav< 
so he concurred ui all the councils wli 
the rebellion, and staid with them t 
* * * He died in the year 1668, <mno i 
was hurried, near his sister, the Con 
lisle, at Petworth, having been the t 
his family, and the sixth who had be 
witli the Garter.' 

'^t* mv Lord Admralf of his late . 

~ ^1. to 




nd b; gratituile ti 
we may snppoie that Mr. Waller made 
oinplunent of tbese verses, a very sca- 
le to rover his duafiectioa) in tbe latter 
e year 1640, omw atat. SS. And the 
he Earl's lady being mentioned as if it 
f^GD inhismeDiory.tbttprewdinfipoem 
ijly written tlie year before, or perfi^it a 

Tn r™ Dyke, p. 15. 
>ny Van Dylce was born at Antwerp, in 
lA'JS, and gave soch early proo& of hii 
Uent endowments, that Reubens bis mas- 
g he would become as nniversat as bim- 
crt liim from liistories, nscd to cammend 
in painting after the life, and took such 
ep him coolinually employed in bunnew 
ture, lliat lie resolved, at last, to make it 
>al Etudy. For bis improvement he went 
, where he altained the beHiitifiil eolonr- 
ian, Paulo Veronese, &c. ; and after ■ 
spent in Rome, Genoa, and Sicily, re- 
me to Flandera, with a manner of paint- 
ile, natural, and easy, that UliaD himself 
y his euperior, and no other muter in 
equal to him for portraits. He came 
F.npland soon after Reubens bad left it, 
itertained in tbe service of King Charles I. 
;ived a marvGllons esteem for his worici, 
him nith knighthood, presented him vtitfa 
cliirc, set round with diamonds, assipwd 
isitlerablc pension, sat very often to trao. 
trait, and was fott«iieA.Vi lacax. ^"^M 



the King, by his friend Sir Keoelm 
C^artoons for the Banqaeting-hoiise a 
subject of wliich was to have been 
of the Order of the Garter, the Pi 
Knights in their habits, iivith the cei 
Instalment, and 8t. George's feas 
mand of 80,000/. being thought 
whilst the Kmg vrvis upon treatmg 
less sum, tlie gout and otlier dist 
end to that afikir, and his life, 164: 
second year of his age^ and his bo4 
in St. Paul's. He was low of sti 
proportioned, very handsome, m< 
tremely obliging ; a great encoura, 
excelled in any art or science^ and | 
very last degree. He married the 
Lord Ruthvcn, Earl of Gowry, one 
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Te Rif Lord of Lticaler, p. IT. 
' The Earl of Leicester was a dud of great parfi, 
*eiy conversant in books, and moch addicted to 
the mathemaLcs ; and though he had been a lol- 

' dier, and commanded a regiment in the service of 
tte States of the United Provinces, and was after- 
vards employed in several embassies, as in Dert- 

I mark and in France, was in tmth rather a KpecD- 
blivc than a practical man, and expected a greater 
rertitude in the coninllation of business, than the 
bnsJneu of thn world is capable of; which tem- 
per proved very inconvenieot to faini tbron^ (he 

I conrse of liis life. He was, atlcr the death of the 
E*rl of Strafinrd, by the concmrent kindness and 
Mteem both of the King and Queen, called from 

I bii embassy in France to lie lieutenant of the 

I kingdom of Ireland, and in a very short tinge after 
anhappily lost that kindness and esteem : and be- 

\ ing, about Ihe lime of the King's coming to Ox- 
fbrd, ready to embark at Chesler for Ihe execu- 
tion of his charge, he was required to attead his 
Majesty fur farther inetruclions at Oxford, where 
he remained : and though he was of the cooitcil, 
and Homctimes present, lie desired not to have any 
part in the business, and lay nnder many re- 
proaclies and jealousies which he deserved not ; 
for he was a man of honour and lideUty to the 
King ; and hia greatest miafortiinea proceeded from 
Ihe slandering and irrcsolutinn in his nature.' Earl 
ef danndon-i Hi/tory, Book vi. 
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To my yonne i^<iy ^xcy Sidnnj, 
Thb lille of Ihic poem u reprinlcd bi 
it in ihe linl edition of Mr. Waller, 
whom it is aJdreMeil wi* the Lad; 
}onngcr liiter : nhe was bom in tlie 
and niarried to .Sir John Helham, gn 
bia Grace Uie preieot Diike or Newci 

To Amorit, p. HO. 
I REMEHBER tn hnve beard his On 
Doke of DuckingliBmiliire uy, that 
whom Mr. Waller celebrated under 
Amorct was the Uiily .Sophia Marray. 

7b mg Lurd «f Falklmd, p. 
In tlic bcginaing of tlie year ifi^O, 
Waller mu in the thirty -Ton rtli year 
Kini; Charlea wan obliged to roite an i 
|io*e tlie Seota in their intended inva- 
land, and appointed tlie Earl of Hall: 
to the fotcmenlioDed Flarl of Warwic 
Detal of tlie Horw, which provud of 
qnencc to his Majeity'i service ; for In 
Iironitlit tlie troopa within view of tlie 
be made a moat aliaioefiil retreat, and 
rage, rondiicl, and fidelity, to be qi 
all muu, at tbcir passioni or interests ii 
to censnre. ' He was a «ery nell-brei 
line gentleman in (;oo(] limea, IhiI ti 
•ired to enjoy eft»e ani v^cnX^ "rfiv 
roiild have ticiU\ei, auA "lii x^Ciii- 
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most insapportable evil that coald befal any man 
in this world.' And by that base maxim he was 
probably swayed, after he had received many un- 
merited favours, to abandon his royal benefketor 
wlien he most wanted his service. Bat his ingra- 
titnde was severely revenged upon him by the very 
party to which he revolted ; and too late endea« 
vonring to redeem the reputation of loyalty, he 
fell, nnpitied, a sacrifice to the same faction for 
which, not many years before, he had too wan* 
tonly prostituted his honour. In that inglorious 
northern expedition, which occasioned the writing 
tins poem, he was accompanied by that great or- 
nment of human nature Lucius Cary, tiord Vis- 
eoont Falkland, who about four years afterwards 
iras slain at the battle of Newbury , ' a person of 
nch prodigious parts of learning and knowledge, 
of tiiat inunitabje sweetness and delight in conver- 
ntion, of so flowing and obliging a humanity and 
foodness to mankind, and of that primitive sim- 
pKdty and integrity of life, that if there were no 
flilier brand upon this odious and accursed - civil 
vir than that single loss, it must be most infamous 
ImI execrable to all posterity.' Earl of ClarendotC^ 
Suionff Book viL 



To ChhriSf p. 29. 

jCaLORis! »mee first our calm ofpeacey &c.] I never 
:M the least suspicion that this little poem was 
•stgenoioe, before I found this memorandum an- 
MKied to the title of it in the table of an old edl- 
I ta, * which Mr, Waller sa^s V& %\i^^<aivo!wsoa., 
k 99 edition given my fttther, (^oxiX. oi^iXiv^. ^ 
rpL, II, L 
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transcribed the additions into tins) faultily printedi 
bat corrected by the Author under bis own handJ 
After ally the yerses are ¥rritten so exactiy in'lir. 
Waller's manner, and I not being able to infom 
the reader to whom tins book fbnnerly belongedj 
I suppose he \H11 think himself at liberty to be- 
lieve, that our Author wrote them when he wn 
young, and afterwards was too delicate to owi 
them under the titie which they bear in the firs 
impression — To Chlorisy uponafofwur received* 

To Mf. Henry Lantes, S^e, p. 31 • 

Hb was master of the public and private music t^ 
King Charles I., by Whom he was distingaiafaet 
with marks of particular esteem, and usoally ca]le< 
The Father of Munc. In the Great Rebellion h< 
preserved bis duty and gratitude inviolate, am 
was slain in the quarrel of his royal master at tiM 
siege of Chester, in the year 1645. All the bes 
poets of that age were ambitions of having theii 
verses composed by this incomparable artist ; wh< 
having been educated under Signor Cdperario, In 
troduced a softer mixture of Italian airs than be 
fore had been practised in our nation. 

To my worthy Friend Sir Ihonuu Higgons, upon U 
Translation of the Venetian Triumphf p, ^Q, 

The Venetian Triumph was a poem composed bj 
Gio. Francesco Busenello, addressed to his friend 
Pietro liberi, instructing him to paint the famou 
aetkSf^t between th% TwVa «svd Venetians neai 
the DardaneUes, in l\i«'9«n \^5&\^\!M3ok^'^^' 
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who was at Constantinople durii 
described in the lifty-thinl di^te 
k of bis Travels. This method of 
rwards imitated by Mr. Waller, in 1 
Doke of York's victory over the i 
tinned long the prevailing mode, I 
flic and satire, till one of our poett 
) effectually, by degradmg it from 
^anderbank's loom, that it will requir 
ilr. Waller's genius and authority to 
Q into fashion among us. I cannot th. 
luscnello's compliments, that Laberi 
ed to any distinguishing excellence in 
3 I do not remember that he is me 
ng the most eminent masters of the V 
>ol. Besides this poem, Busenello con 
dramatic baubles, the substance of ¥rhi« 
sea and Statira, which were acted by th 
Cantanti at Venice ; to the latter of ) 
is prefixed a protest, which, because 
and gives us an idea of the vrriter, I 
anslate : ' The author protests that < 
id phrase relating to the Deity, viz. | 
olatry, stars, heaven, de«tiny, chance, 
«rs, are purely the flights of his pe 
s poesy, and give strength to his die 
"espects the same author, who write 
Iheres religiously to the fiuth andpn 
tian.' 



ifvbo engaged witb bim in tba 
commonly called Mr. Walk 
perhaps, bis name preserved 
secuted with the same sever 
parliament suffered bim to d 
judgment had been given a. 
tender mercies of the wicket 

To Zelinda^ 

The Author seems to have 
purely for an exercise of hii 
the sixth book of Des Ms 
Palamcde addressing his cou 
was descended from the I 
swered, ' T am a princess, a 
listen to proposals of this k 
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eoni-tly style, which I leave to be compared with 
Des Maretz's prose, by those who are inclined to 
decide the prize of gallantry between them. 

To my Lady Morton, ifc, p. 41. 

Anne Countess of Morton was daughter to Sir 
Edward Villiers, (the great Duke of Buckingham's 
brother) and wife of Robert Douglas, Lord Dal- 
keith, who, on the death of his Either, succeeded 
to the Earldom of Morton. She was one of the 
most admired beauties of that age, and the graces 
of her mind were not inferior to those of her per- 
son, for which reason she was distinguished by the 
concurrent choice of King Charles I. and his 
Queen, to be governess to the Princess Henrietta, 
whom she conveyed, in disguise, from Oatlands 
into France, in the year 1646. At that time Mr. 
Waller was there in exile, and to his private cala- 
mities had a large addition of sorrow, in sedng 
that coast covered with the wrecks of a royal fa- 
mily which, but a few years before, he had beheld 
in so flourishing a security, that one might have 
reasonably believed the greatest violence of For- 
tmie would have beat on it in vain. And very dis- 
pn^rtionate to their affliction and former gran- 
dear was their reception at the court of France, 
through the artifice of that poor-spirited politician 
Haomne ; who, though he was a member of the 
Sacred College, seems to have reverenced Crom- 
wdl more than his Maker. But, having lirst ob- 
feryed that Mr. Waller presented these verses to 
the Iiad{y Morton, anno Dom. 1650, cetojt. \t»^'V 
wMi dmmm tbU nnpleaaogsvibjeeX.m^CAX^Ta^' 



llie tnith is, that the Cardin 
inoDths together, had not ore 
towards her pension ; that » 
tmst her for any thing, and 
her lodgings in the Louvre < 
remembered the condition I 
strongly represented the shai 
in that manner, which cause 
Paris) to send 40,000 liyres t 
terity will hardly believe that t 
grand-daughter to Henry the 
faggot, in the month of Janui 
in the Louvre, and in the eye 

A Panegyric to my Lord 1 

Upon the detection of Mr. W 

«. - j« »»■• - . . - 
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about the year 1664, omto istat. 49, he express- 
118 gratitude to the Usurper m this admirable 
egjrric. 

the Eingf upim Hs Mqjesty's happy Retunif p. 51 • 

E date of this poem coincides with the fifly-fifUi 
r of Mr. Waller's age, from which time his genius 
an to decline apace from its meridian : yet, 
itever traces of old age may appear in his latter 
ipositions, (as Longinns says of Homer) we 
}t still confess it to be the old age of Mr, 
Qer. 



Cognoscite, Teacri I 



Quae fuerint Illi javenili in corpore vires. 

Ve are told in the Menagiana, that when hie 
rented this poem to the Ring, his Majesty said, 
ihought it much inferior to his panegyric on 
mwell. *Sir,' replied Mr. Waller, <we poets 
er succeed so well in writing truth as m fiction/ 

To the Queen, upifn her Mt^esty^a Birth-dayf 

^c. p. 55. 

BEN Catharine, Infanta of Portngsd, was bom 
the i4th of November, N. S. 1638, but her 
h-day was obsenred in Eng^d on the 25th of 
t month, agreeable to the old method of com- 
ation ; on which day Mr. Waller presented this 
m to her Mi^esty, soon after her recovery 
n a dangerous fever, anno Dom. 1^63, atai, 
58. 

'his poem concludes that editiotv vhiifilbL "««&. 
ited in the year 1664,atNf\Ktf3Ek>casBfc^»x-^''5&s^ 



«••* 



It woulil noi uc vcij 
longer in their usual station. It appears, from tne 
(iatc in tlie title of this poem, that Mr. Waller wrote 
unci presented it to the Queen, oimo iftat, 78. 

To the Duchess of Orleans, Sfc, jp. 56. 

The Princess Henrietta Maria, youngest daughtet 
of Km» Ciiarlcs I. was bom at £xeter on tlie 16tfa 
of June 1644. When she was about two years ok! 
>lie was privately conveyed into France, as hatli 
aheady been observed in the Remarks on the poem 
to the Countess of Morton ; where, soon after the 
restoration, she was married to the French king's 
only brother, PhiUp Duke of Anjou, who succeeded 
to the title of Orleans on the death of his uncle. 
l?ut, alas! 

Fiimciiides toiitiere faces de funere raptas, 
Luiiiciiidvs ftravcre toruni. 

She is said to have been extremely beantifbl 
-wi r.vr»n Burnet confesseth that she was thougl 
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yal relations, attended with the flower of the 
ih court, with all possible demonstrations of 
daring which time a scheme against Holhind 
> concerted. Her husband, while she was ab' 
jt, either wrought upon by the weakness and 
jalice of his own nature, or the wicked insinua- 
dons of others, contracted an ill opinion of her con- 
jugal virtue, so that nothing but her blood could 
extinguish his jealousy ; and accordingly, soon after 
her return to St. Cloud, she was dispatched by a 
dose of sublimate given her in a glass of succory- 
water, when she had just completed the twenty- 
sixth year of her age. During her torments, which 
for about ten hours were violent, she expressed 
great resignation, and told the Duke of Orleans, 
that * she was the willinger to die, because her con- 
science upbraided her with nothing ill in her con- 
duct towards him.' After such a declaration of her 
innocence, made in the very article of death, it ill 
became a Christain bishop to impeach her fidelity. 
Mr. Waller writ this poem, anno atat. 65. 



SONG. 

Stay, Phoebus! slay, p. 63. 

Thb famous Philip de Momay was a favourite and 
privy counsellor to Henry IV. of France, till that 
monarch revolted to the Romish communion, firom 
\?hom, T suppose, the lady to whom this song is 
addressed vras descended ; and she probably was 
one of Queen Henrietta's attendants^ who^^V^^ 



M11UUC9 lu ine i;openiicaii 
eartii is supposed to be a ph 
its own axis ronnd the Ban, tl 
verse. Dr. Donne and Mr. 
affected to entertain the fair 
sophical ailosions, which, in 
Waller as industrioosly avoide 



EPIGRAMS, EPn 

EpigroM upon the Goldei 

The title of this epigram is so 
ders the conclusion of it almos 
passage in Persins or Lycophrc 
dent in advancing a conjecture 
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tion, the similitade of features is said to have been 
so exact, that every one who knew her Chraoe, at 
the first view coold discover who sat for Britaimia. 
This epigram, therefore, compliments the Duchess 
upon her virtue being impregnable, and superior 
to temptation ; in which sense, whatever effect it 
may have upon our fiuth, it is reconciled to our 
understanding. And, if I may be indulged in car- 
rying my conjecture a little fiurther, I &icy these 
verses were composed soon after Roti had stamped 
that medal, the date of which is coincident with 
the sixtieth year of Mr. Waller's age. 

Epitaph on Colonel Charles Cavendiahy p. 80. 

This gallant gentleman was a younger son of Wil*^ 
liam Earl of Devonshire, and brother to that beau- 
tiful and every-way-excellent Lady Rich, who hath 
already been mentioned. His gemns led him equally 
to excel in letters and m arms ; but the coune oi 
hu studies (in which the mathematics engaged hit 
principal attention) being interrupted by the rebel- 
lion, he was among the first who drew their swords 
in the crown's defence ; and after many signal ser- 
vices performed for the King in the North, he was 
slain at Gainsborough, 1643, m the twenty-third 
year of his agew Cromwell, who commanded that 
party of rebels by which he was defeated, in a let- 
ter to the Committee of Association then sitting 
at Cambridge, says, < My captam-lientenant slew 
him with a thrust under the short ribs :' which may 
very well consist with another account, which ui- 
fonm U3 that he was murdered Vn c^lL^VJicMAk^^fi^MS^ 



( 



and Italy, be embaitUNl at vcatee fSar iX 
pie; aiid,afteraloqgciiettitbyliBMl 1h 
toliiiy tailed to Ale iandi fc, ilMDoa to Ca 
Blalta in his ooone to Spain; and froa 
turning to PMiSy be anived b Spi^aad 
I endofMay|intbe7earl#41« 

1 

;i JSpUtgph M the Laif S^dU^ p. 9 

i 

Shb was Eliabetfay on^ dangbfter oTH 
Sir Hemy Savil, ProTOit ofEtooCoMJiji 
to Sir John Sedlej> a Kentirii BaroMt, 
she was motbtfr of that fiHr:a»rlea whc 
distingttished himself among the pofiMIti 
court of EJng Charles IL 
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Epitaph to he wHttiHWiditthe iMlim JRhbi 
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Hntiog and ipdOng, tbat I caui SMka na 
of it bnt only to discofery by tUt aoble 

aviog died in the year 1641, that Hr. Wal- 
to have written thete venet before he wm 

, and probably in the thiily^eveotfa year 



OF DIVINE LOVE, 

ine Poems at the end of tiie firrt votmiie 
last of Mr. Waller's productions, most of 
ng been written when he was about eighty 
; in which, though there is not the same 
and tire as in liis earlier compositions. 

ting son sUU shoots a glimmering my, 
icienr Rome, maiestic in decay. 

DRYDBN. 



lus I have endeavoured to disdiarge the 
{ratitade which I owed to Mr. Walleni 
or the pleasure I have recaved in readmg 
s, by attempting to restore the text to its 
)urity, and adding such illustratioos at 
them very much wanted. They are es* 

confess, to a much greater length than I 
I yet I am very sensible that many defteta 
ning, which I shall be gbd to see soppBedi 
the whole bad been undertaken by sooM 
id, havmg a far stronger JncUmitioa to 
id improve myself with the wiitiqgs of 
an to trouble the worid with my own, la 

variety of persons and tliiii^ of 
lervations ccmiiftii lOiiwe^XNft^'V'V^ 



